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« sat V ae }. , 
General Grant shrinks fy m the exercise of power He never | 
seers to enlarge ji fy : Tf | 
y warge Ais authority as a magistrate.” “ Tf | 
urine + ; 2 F : f 
° ~ ay 0 Administration, the power of the National Govern. 
went has been felt in th ; ne | 
; this and in some other States ] 
| er States, all cand 
must admit that occasion existed for its use.”’ } ions 
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“7 say, and all the world knows, in New Orleans Grant's agent contrelled the 
Convention by the bayonet. In Wisconsin and New York his agents and appointees 
controlled the Conventions by his patronage. I arraign before the bar of publie 
opinion the officers, agents and tools of Grantism in North Carolina, upon the au- 
thority of Governor Vance and many others, honorable men, and charge that the 
power of the Federal Government is used to control them. I charge that numbers 
of men, three thousand and upward, having been charged with offenses and arrested, 
and upon their giving their political sup- 
port to the Grant party, have been released 
and discharged from imprisonment without 
trial and without costs. That to others 
the promise of pardon or of suspending pro- 
secution has been and is held out upon the 
condition of changing their political action ; 
that among them all, and in all parts of the 
State, it is held out that 
immunity will come if 
they give support to the 
political party.” 
EX-SENATOR 

DOOLITTLE. 
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BEHIND THE SCENES AT LONG BRANCH, Jety 12rn, 1872. 


O. P. M——yx.—“Mr. President, you must give me money to spend in Indiana. We are both in the same boa', ind if the State is lost, you and I are both gone.” 


j 


II ae n,—‘! Mr. President, you have given M n all the patronage in his State, 


and a qood 


lice of the New York Custom House. Now, it is much 


more impr riant to spend money in North Carolina, because the election there is the first in the camparyit, end if we don't carry that State, it’s up with all of us.” 
U, S. G.—* Well, I don’t get much now from Leet’s Custom House business, and I shall have to get Boutwell to let us have some cash, and charge it ta Court 
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FOR THE CAMPAIGN. 
FraNK LEs.ig’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
ts the only wlustrated journal in the coun- 
try which supports the great pr ypular 
movement tin politics which was initiated 
at the Cincinnati Convention, and having 
been now indorsed at Daltimore, will be 
crowned with success at the polls in J 0 
vember. It is, therefore, especially the 
campaign organ of the great Liberal Party | 
of the country. We wish to call this fact 
to the attention of all who sympathize 
with us in this grand movement for Re- 
form, and especially to our friends of the 
Press in the South and West. Com- 
plaints reach us that in some localities our 
paper cannot be had of the newsdealers. 
We only suggest to our friends that they 


As it is the evident desire, however, of the 
Grant managers to attempt a diversion of the 
“Trish vote,” especially of New York, from 
Horace Greeley, and to do it under ‘ Irsh 
auspices,” manufactured for the occasion, we 
are compelled to use a form we condemn, 
while we briefly show how futile is the effort 
to cajole the “ Irish element” or ‘‘ Irish vote ” 
from one who has been a life-long, consistent 
and persistent friend of irish interests and 
Irishmen. 

We have yet to learn upon what ground, 
other than that of continuous contempt, will the 
‘* Trish vote” be solicited for Grant, 

On the other hand, there is not an Irish voter 
who, if he is guided by his feelings as an 
Irishman, will not readily call to mind many 
reasons why he should vote, and use every 
energy to have his friends vote, for Horace 
Greeley. 

We have but to recall some of Greeley’s 
earliest utterances in reference to American 
sympathy with Ireland, to see that his views, 
so vigorously expressed since, were based, 
not on policy growing out of the exigencies of 
American parties, but on immutable princi- 
ples of liberty, such as led him to extend his 
heart and hand to all oppressed people, and 
}inspires him to-day to have the Southern 
States relieved of Grant's military despotism 
sharing in and benefiting by the American 
doctrine which proclaims the right of freedom 
to all. 

As far back as June, 1848, Horace Greeley 
presided a‘ a great meeting in the old Taber- 





nacle, called to express sympathy with the | 


Irish movement of that year. In the course 
of his remarks he said : “ Some men there are 
who wonder what America has to do with Ire- 
land; or why or how she should or could in- 
terfere.” He held it ‘‘to be the duty of 
Americans to hold up American liberty, as a 
| contrast to what is called British freedom.” 
He believed the latter ‘‘ good enough in its 
way, when compared with the greater thrall- 
dom of absolute governments.” But said he: 





should insist upon the newsdealers sup- 
plying them, and if that should fail, then 
to address this office, and the difficulty will 


be promptly overcome. 








IRISH GRATITUDE TO GREELEY. 
[]\HE admirers and eulogists of Ireland and 

the Irish have always claimed that grati- 

tude was among the chief characteristics 
of the Irish race. Even others—those on 
whom the excitability of the Celt produced a 
querulous, if not positively antagonistic irrita- 
tion—have been accustomed to admit that, as 
regards the true type of Irish manhood, grati- 
tude, like charity, covered a multitude of 
sins. 

In this estimate, doubtless, no account was 
taken of the Irish politician in general, who 
does not differ materially from the politician 
of any other race, or the Irish politician in 
particular who flourishes in the United States, 
chiefly in New York, and who emerges peri- 
odically from unknown regions into the city 
columns of the daily journals as the organizer 
of political clubs, societies and coteries, in 
favor of one candidate or the other, and as 
exercising his powerful “influence” on the 
“live and let live’’ principle of supporting 
those who will support him. With these, and 
all such enthusiastic but small politicians, 
gratitude has no reference whatever to the 
trials, feelings or services of the past ; but is, 
as some one has naively said, the exhibition of 
a lively sense of favors to come. 

We, however, do not aspire to address the 
small politicians, Irish or other, but the large 
mass of honest, devoted and intelligent Irish 
Americans, who, perhaps, may mix little in 
politics, but whose love for the land of their 
birth, and devotion to that of their adoption, 
have been promptly manifested when appealed 
to by the sufferings of the one or the dangers 
of the other. We are induced to address this 
powerfnl and influential element in conse- 
quence of an announcement recently pro- 
mulgated by the antagonists of the Liberal 
Democratic movement that ‘‘a great effort” was 
being made, or about to be made, ‘‘ to secure 
the Irish vote for Grant ;” and that one of 
those short-lived organizations, so active—in 
the newspapers—before election time was to 
be started to make a pretense of giving ex- 
pression to Irish sentiment. 

Now, we object to the classification of Ame- 
rican citizens into the nationalities from which 
they sprung. It is unwise and un-American to 
do so ; but it is an old trick of the small poli- 
ticians to gain notoriety and recommend them- 
selves to the great ones as great in a small 
way. Neither the German, the Irishman. the 
Englishman or the Frenchman votes as a 
German, an Irishman, an Englishman or a 
Frenchman, but as an American citizen, which 
character he has solemnly assumed at his 
naturalization, and we would prefer to see no 
distinction made and no appeals addressed in 
such manner as would suggest distinctions 
or render such appeals to various nationalities 


‘‘ We shall be able to contrast and prize Ame- 
rican liberty, when we see it, side by side, 
compared with the conduct of the British 
Government to the Irish people.” 

In the same year Mr. Greeley backed up the 
expression of his sympathetic principles by 
the practical offering of five hundred dollars 
*“‘to buy a sword for Ireland,” on which occa- 
sion the late Archbishop Hughes gave a simi- 


same country and cause. From that day to 
this his voice, pen and purse have been at the 
service of every movement tending to give 
relief to the people of Ireland, on the broad 
basis of civil and religious liberty. As a 
member of the New York Irish Directory, es- 
tablished after the failure in ’48, as trustees of 
the fund raised to further that movement, he 
had the entire confidence of many conflicting 
Irish parties ; and he has been the adviser of 


spread knowledge of his honesty of purpose, 
disinterested sympathy for the toiler, and 
generous liberality of hand. Scattered over 
the land, numbers of these—now thrifty men 


which enabled them toseek and obtain em- 
ployment, or helped them to get into the 
country, or on the way “out West.” 

Against these influences to abiding gratitude 
what can the Grant politicians hope to effect ? 
The very effort to demoralize the hearty 
tendency of the ‘‘Irish vote” will but make it 
impreguable for Horace Greeley. 

The very conception of the idea that any 
such attempt could be seriously successful is 
an insult to Irish sentiment and affection, and 
exhibits the low estimate placed by Grant and 
his henchmen on the truth of Irishmen and 
their love for their native land. But it is 
typical of the reckless and corrupt character 
of the Administration, which regards every- 
thing from the standpoint of selfish necessity, 
and deems all things convertible by the use of 
that magical corruption which has transformed 
and disgraced the Capital. 
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HOW THE BALL ROLLS 
CAROLINA. 


HE indications, since the Baltimore re- 

|’ nomination of Greeley and Brown, have 

been full of promise for the Liberal, and 
discouragement for the Dliberal, Party. 

The intense activity and hopefulness of the 
one contrast strongly with the dogged despair 
which seems to have seized upon the other— 
though, with the desperate energy of drowning 
men the partisans of the Administration are spar- 
ing no energy of force or fraud to carry the 
first State election—that of North Carolina. To 
effect this purpose, men and money have been 
poured into the old North State—the former 
to ‘“‘stump” it, and prevent desertions from 
the Grant camp: the latter, to buy up such 
votes as may be purchasable. 

Such large sums have been named in this 
connection, that we do not like to state the fig- 
ure, lest we may be accused of exaggeration. 
But this is sure : with the public purse at their 





either politic or applicable. 


command, if money can bry North Carolina, 


lar sum to purchase ‘‘a shield” for the | 


thousands of emigrants, led to him by a wide- | 


—bless Horace Greeley for a little timely relief | 


price will be made no object. Men can afford 

to be very liberal with funds credited to pub- 

lic service, or other accounts, and the compul- 
sory levies on the “faithful” officeholders 

likened by an ingenious Senator to church- 
contributions for pious purposes), will find 
their way into many pockets in the old North 
State. 
| For, it is fast becoming evident, even to the 
| full apprehension of Belshazzar Grant himself, 
that the handwriting on the wall was truly in- 
| terpreted in our Cartoon, and that the first 
| letters will be shown in this North Carolina 
| election. 
Losing that—at the very opening of the 
| campaign, and in one of his supposed im- 
| pre mable strongholds, where carpetbagger 
and colored voter are supposed to hold the 
State in his interest—he well may feel that all 
is lost, and his shameful defeat sure in No- 
vember. 
| The moral power and effects of such a vic- 
tory, in such a spot, on the Liberal Reform 
| Party, would be, to make the rest of the 
campaign comparatively easy ; while the con- 
tinued fidelity of that State to Grant would 
| only be a result which every one, until very re- 
}eently, confidently anticipated. Therefore, 
while its loss would not hurt Greeley, its de- 
sertion of Grant would be a terrible blow; and 
| knowing this, the Administration are almost 
| wild with rage and terror at the unexpected 
streneth of the Liberal ticket there. 

Some of the longest and coolest heads in 

| both the Liberal Kepublican and Democratic 
Parties are persuaded that our side will win in 
North Carolina, and if we commence the fight 
| before we have got ready our army and ammu- 
nition, by spiking one of the Administration’s 
chief guns, will it not be an assuring augury 
| for the coming campaign ? 

Really, should North Carolina verify the ex- 
pectations of our friends, and go for Greeley 
and Brown, it would seem as though General 
Grant might as well give it up, and spare his 
followers the labor of stumping the Southern 
| States in this terribly heated term. 

In this case, as goes North Carolina, he may 
rest sure will go all the States counted ‘ doubt 
ful,” and should the President still hold by 
force and by fraud the control in that much 
bedeviled community, given over to the 
“thieving carpetbaggers” as a prey and a 
spoil, his heavy investment there is sure to 
prove a losing one in the Presidential election, 
when his * little game” will not be allowed to 
be played by an armed and resolute adversary 
then fully prepared to meet him. So it will be 
seen how much turns on this North Carolina 
election, early in that game as it comes. 

Mr. Doolittle (who seems ever bent on con- 
tradicting his name), and many other able 
Liberal Reformers, are stumping the State 
actively, and inspiring such enthusiasm as 
| they go, that the Grant Party may well have 
cause for fear, and the Liberals grounds for 
reasonable hope, if not for premature exult- 
ation. 

We hope and believe that the old North 
State will succeed in shaking off the shackles 
of the tyrant, and wheel into the Liberal 
lines. ; 














THE CLOVEN FOOT ALREADY! 


T leaked out, a few days ago, in the course 
| of a conversation between a distinguished 

- Grant ex-United States Senator and our- 
selves, that, in case of Mr. Greeley’s election, 
the Radical majority in the Senate will dictate 
the subordinate Executive appointments (all 
below the Cabinet), else they will have none ! 
This view of the case, the ex-Senator told us, 
will be plainly urged during the pending can- 
vass. He thinks this fact will quite chill the 
ardor of Greeley’s partisans, who, judged by 
this ex-Senatorial standard—and very natu- 
rally so from his selfish standpoint—are all 
Rob Roys, like Grant, and freebooters, like his 
retainers, who have no hearts for their coun- 
try, and whose souls are bent exclusively 
on the spoils of victory. 

We shall not stop to discuss, at this time, 
the conflict and confusion of authority at 
which this revolutionary and silly threat 
points—a threat, by-the-way, which carries 
with it almost the admission that Grant’s 
satellites concede the election to Mr. Greeley. 
We only remark here, that we shall wonder at 
nothing the Grant Ring may attempt to do in 
their desperation, and that this stupid game 
has been before tried and foiled in the history 
of our politics. This disgusting bluster scares 
nobody. The Government will not stand still 
under Mr. Greeley ; and more, the corrupt 
and imbecile men who disgrace our civil 
service will be choked off their prey, if no- 
thing less than choking will release their hun- 
gry jaws, by force of the power legally invested 
in the Executive, and which is not stripped 
from him by what remains of the Tenure-of- 
Office Bill. 

The argument urged for this procedure is 


Andrew Johnson. Said our ex-Senator: 
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the same which was applied to the case of 
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and square Democrats had revolutionized the 
country, in such case, the Republican Senate 
would bow to the public will” 

We would not have been surprised to have 
heard from the ex-Senator that the Grant 
Senators would regard Mr. Greeley’s election 
as a ‘high crime and misdemeanor,” and pro- 
ceed thereupon to instigate the House to im- 
peach him, immediately after his inauguration ! 

Instead of this bluster being realized, we 
shall see these Senators holding up their plates 
for all the crumbs which may be vouchsafed 
them. They will set themselves up for a 
price, and be quite accommodating about the 
rate of purchase. The leading Grant spirits 
among them are politically shamefully de- 
graded. This they have evidenced during the 
entire term of King Grant. It remained only 
for our ex-Senator (a recent member of their 
Ring) by this avowal, to give emphasis to the 
judgment of condemnation already rendered 
by the high-minded and honest people of the 
country against Grantism as represented in 
the Senate of the United States. Heaven be 
praised that the race of these fellows is nearly 
run ! 








A LAWYER’S MUDDLE. 


T)\ROBABLY there never was a greater scan- 
dal forced on an unfortunate community 
than that of the late Fisk, Stokes and 

Mansfield. 

And if the weapon Stokes used against Fisk 
had contrived .> explode and carry off all 
three of those public nuisances at one happy 
swoop, it would have been good cause for 
congratulation ; and by this time we might 
have got rid of the foul odors these pests 
of society have exhaled so voluminously. 

When a man is on trial for his life, let him 
employ every possible means of escape. 

That is hardly a legal statement of th« 
rights of a defendant in a public prosecution, 
but it covers no more than mankind is wont 
to accord, even to a murderer. 

In view of which, and because of the bad 
taint there is about this case, we have refrained, 
so far, from commenting thereon. 

But Stokes has been tried; the jury has dis- 
agreed, which amounts to au acquittal in the 
end, so that it seems proper enough to con- 
sider briefly the bearings of this little friski- 
ness, as they are liable to affect our families 
and the undertakers’ business. 

It is not quite the proper thing to do, per- 
haps, to speak of the dead as if they had been 
wicked while here on earth ; nevertheless, it 
is not generally believed that his earthly career 
was such as to fit him for the angelic state 
of the hereatter. , 

And there would have been those so heart- 
less and depraved that they would have 
applauded his taking &f had it been accom- 
plished by some of the victims of his 
machinations. 

For, Fisk was really not a man to be hon- 
ored in society. And he was not. 

But Stokes walked deliberately into the Fisk 
and Mansfield cesspool 

Doubtless, if he had stuck to oil, he would 
be at large to-day ; but he did not, and there 
was his mistake, 

Fisk did not spread his toils about Stokes 
because the Prince of Erie feared the black- 
eyed youth in any financial way. 

But Stokes stole his Helen, and Fisk was 
determined to crush this married purloiner of 
hearts. 

When he had him well-nigh encom passed, 
the writhing victim, whom not even Josie 
could save, sets up for disposer of human life, 
and in the most cowardly manner this fly kills 
that spider of @ man, and goes to jail with a 
boast on his lips that he will get clear, 

But if Stokes may do this and avoid the gal- 
lows, so may Snooks, and Smith, and Jones. 

And when those two last-named families get 
well started in the killing line, they will make 
it rather lively for other families. 

Indéed, as society is at present constituted, 
the taking of human life cannot be safely in- 
trusted to individuals. 

And it is true, that the person who is cow- 
ardly enough to kill another, as Stokes killed 
Fisk, has no fear of the penitentiary, and can 
only be restrained from his cowardly purposes 
and practices by a prospective hanging. 

But Stokes is not hung, nor is he likely to 
grace a rope. 

And the killing may go on. 

Is it not a trifle odd that the Press, which is 
supposed to reflect public opinion, should con- 
demn this murderer, while the jurymen dis- 
agree? 

But, then, it may be accounted for, at least, 


| in part. 


In any kind of a contest, civilized man will 
incline to the weaker, the persecuted side. 

When a man is on trial for his life, the em- 
ployment of outside counsel for the Govern- 
ment operates immediately and strongly to his 
benefit, and is entirely subversive of strict 
justice, 

The juryman is casting about for a doubt, 


“Johnson was a traitor to his party, and/ since no man will send another to the last 
Greeley is a traitor to his party. If the fair | grand jumping-off place, if he can help it ; the 
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counsel for the defense cries persecution, ani 
points to the outside counsel ; there they are, to 
be sure; why, the Government pays a man to 
represent the people; then, why are these out- 
siders brought in ? 

A tolerably fair starting-point, that, for the 
manufacture of sympathy. 

And from sympathy the juryman easily 
enough makes the next step to doubting, and 
a disagreement is inevitable. 

And this objection to the employment of out- 
sile counsel is not altogether groundless. 

{le has all the machinery of the law on his | 
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| We see it stated that he has already had to 
shake hands with severa] thousands of people, 
and, therefore, may be considered exempt from 
that ceremony hereafter. And for those who 
simply desire to see the future President, cer- 
| tain days might be set apart, as in White House 
| receptions. We venture on these suggestions 
under the firm belief that the martyrdom our 
candidute is made to undergo would in a great 
part be lessened did the persons who inflict it, 
with the best possible intentions, only reflect 
on the truths we have stated. 
Even Governor Brown shares the unpleasant 


the assurance of King Grant, who asks us to stil) fur 
ther trust his Ring on his personal guarantee that he, 
“the novice,” and they, the Ring, will try and do 
better next time! When lechers preach continence, 
when bullies set up for Chesterflelds, when prize- 
fighters put on Quaker coats, men are apt to distrust! 
This plea of General Grant in his Letter of Accept- 
ance is much like the plea that the Grant Ring were 
in favor of amnesty—before its assertion by the Cin- 
cinnati Convention—though their last act was to 
worry Congress, like so many bloodhounds, to extend 
the Enforcement Law over the South. Grant, Morton 
and Conkling in favor of amnesty! What next? To 
be sure, they have not smoked the South to death, as 
Claverhouse did the Covenanters ; nor roasted them, 
as the French did the Algerines ; but they have kept 


side, with the public purse at his control, and | notoriety attached to candidacy, and during his | the drawn sword of the Conqueror at their throats— 


the District Attorney ought to be of such legal | 
an! mental calibre as is necessary to cope with | 
the average lawyer for the defense. | 

Tiere are lawyers of that class, who could | 
be induced to take the position ; and if this | 
is not up to the standard, if he can’t try a | 
case against such men as Mr. McKeon, he | 
ought to resign, and the place should be filled 
by a man equal to its requirements. 

For, it is clear that Stokes owes his present 
improved status to the skillful efforts of his 
counsel, who was sagacious enough to bid high 
for this aviilable material. 

The disagreement of this jury has been as- 
cri'ed to the defects of our jury system, than 
which no stupider bosh was ever seen in print. 
The system is well enough, and the jury was 
made up of intelligent, fair-minded, and re- 
spectrble men. 

The lawyers did this. 

And you shall seldom convict a man for 
murder, when Messrs. McKeon and Tremaine 
are employed for the defense, and have given 
them such weapons to fight with as they had 
in tiis case. 


OL. 











PENALTIES OF POPULARITY—H. G. 


T is a pleasant thing to be popular, and the 

| pleasure is enhanced when that popularity 

has been earned by no mean compliances 

or unworthy arts, but by earnest and manly 
effort and acknowledged merit. 

Any man may justly feel pride (as Horace 
Greeley doubtless must) at the personal ad- | 
miration and affection he has inspired in the | 
breasts of the masses of his countrymen. Yet, 
even this pleasant thing has its penalties, as 
our candidate for the Presidency has dis- 
covered since his nomination, with much | 
weariness of the flesh, especially in the flexors | 
and extensors of his richt arm, and also in | 
manifest weariness of the spirit, of both of 
which be has of late shown unmistakable | 
symptoms—albeit, the most amiable and much- 
enduring of men. 

It is the curse of such eminent positions as 
his in our country, that the distinguished man 
ceases to have any privacy, or any commani of 
his own time. He is considered literally as 
the property of the people, and as having ab- 
dicated all right and title within himself, in 
virtue of his attitude toward the public. 

Pope’s poetical account of his persecution 
by his literary admirers, who pursued him into 
his country retreet and sylvan solitudes, in- 
vaded his grotto, and glided through his 
thickets, and from whose inquisitorial search | 
he could not secrete himself, must be read with | 
kindred feelings for our much-hunted Sage of 
Chappaqua, 

The morning papers daily and duly chronicle 
all his movements—and all who saw or spoke 
to him the preceding day—with suggestive 
guesses as to where he may be found on that 
day. 

Some among these scribes seem to be getting 
indignant at the very natural efforts and de- 
vices of the candidate, occasionally, to secure a 
spare hour for himself or friends, by making 
unexpected changes in his usual programme, 
and even avoiding Chappaqua on Saturdays— 
unti! now an unknown thing. 

It is very kind of the public to call, and 
shake hands, and express its sentiments to the 
almost certain President-elect of the country, 
and no doubt mutually gratifying and instruct- 








illness had to flee to the house of his physician, 
as a sanctuary, to escape anxious inquirers and 
visitors, who came uninvited. 

Is there not something too much of this? 
And should not the good sense of our friends 
induce them to put a stop to it? 








LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
No. XVIL 


THE GRANT ARTFUL DODGES AND 
ARTFUL DODGERS. 

MMEDIATELY after the Cincinnati nominations, 
our Grant folks were seized with a sort of Giggle- 

-& pathy. Theys: l'o-morrow we may be dying; 
let us laugh while we can. We may have no chance 
to do it after the e'ection, so let us exercise our dia- 
phragms now!’ But it was evident, even then, they 
had symptoms of colic, notwithstanding all of this 
forced jollity. Like the old English quack-doctors at 
the country fairs, who dispensed physic and merri- 
ment from the same stage, so with our laughers. 
They felt sensa‘ jons all the while premonitory of the 
Greeley epidemic which slaughters them so to-day, 
But still they had their fit of cachinnating and tittering. 
They outroared peep shows and penny theatres, 
They said: “Greeley is nobody. He is the public 


| clown—the monkey of an organ-grinder—and Gratz 


Biown is tied to his tail. He is a Drutum fulmen, 
He is ludicrous! He has no manners. He has not 
read Miss Leslie's little book, intended to teach girls 
how to behave; how, then, can he comprehend the 
‘Manuel du Savoir,’ by Mons. de Milhauval? In 
court etiquette, Greeley is absolutely a fool! For ex- 
ample, what does A. G. ‘know about’ Liaison? Elect 
him, and he will be grinned at and hooted at by the 
Female demi-monde Lobbyists as the very Pamela of 
Presidents.” Such was the essence of the first anti- 
Greeley dodge performed by the Grant Ring. Pres- 
ently all this changed into hysterics, when we had 
tears, oaths and curses, and a general wild reaching 
around to know “ What shall we do to be saved ?”’ 

Then the Ring rushed for refuge to the venerable 
Bourbon Rock, which had passed through the Car- 
boniferous, Jurassic and Cretaceous ages, Before the 
eyes of these Bourbons (to animate our stony figure), 
they held up the time-honored Bourbon Revelation, 
derived from Albertus Magnus, which teaches us “to 
consider the causation of causes in the causes of 
things.’ But, alas, here also they were destined to 
reap a bitter grief. The Cincinnati convulsion had 
played sad havoc with these antiquated formations ! 
Ridge after ridge had disappeared ; the impracticable 
portions were mainly washed away ; the igneous ma- 
terial was nearly all poured out; hard layers of sense 
projected immensely, and green shoots of vegetation 
sprouted from the crowns of these old volcanic cra- 
ters. All that remained of note in this connection 
was (the still existing) Mud Geyser, commonly recog- 
nized as “Grant's Own,’’ which, like those of its fel- 
lows seen about our Yellowstone region, throws up 
turbid water and mud mush, . 

The next appeal was made to the Elegant Gentle- 
man, of whom Sir Charles Grandison, bowing over 
the faded hand of Lady Betty in Elysium, is the type. 
These dissentients were very “willing” men—old- 
fashioned Dancers—feudal gentry of the Elizabethan 
period, who wanted to show the elegance and pro- 
priety of their paces, their contempt for “new- 
comers,” and the perfection of their glissando, in 
pirouettes ‘down the middle” between Greeley and 
Grant. These were the gentlemen who searched old 
newspaper files, hunted up dead speeches, and un- 
earthed long-buried electioneering documents. With 
these gentry we had rare fun! There was the mina- 
cious bathos of the juvenile Lcyds. Then we had a 
feast of venerable dip'omacy—assuaging, persuad- 
ing, intriguing, compromising, palavering, of the 
vinegar and rose-water varieties—propositions, con- 
ferences, communions and conventions! These “ ele- 
gant gentry” have finally subsided—they are now 
beautiful frozen cascades ! 

And General Grant thought suddenly to cut the 
Gv. ian Knot with a sharp steel pen. Some say that 
the immortal instrument was a lead-pencil. He ac- 
cepted the nomination of the Philadelphia Convention 
in a brief imperial note, wherein he said, substantially, 
“Gentlemen and Ladies! You have seen my four 
years’ performance, and that of my stock company, 
the Ring! Iama ‘novice.’ I have, no doubt, made 





ivc to both parties concerned. But let the 
kind public remember that there is another 
side to the medal, and that the candidate is a 
man, and not a very young one; that the 


many blunders through ignorance and tnexperience 
On my second engagement I sha!l retain my stock 
company, but I promise to do better!” Very fine, 
this. No doubt that Boss Tweed, and Leet and Stock- 
ing, and Tom Murphy, and Mr. Stokes (of Fisk mem- 





weather is very exhausting ; and that, although 
the arm which has hardened its muscle with 
the ax among the brushwood be still stalwart 
and strong, and the brain which has conceived 
so many good and bright thoughts is still 
active, yet, he is but a mortal man, after all, 
and must be fearfully bored by perpetual itera- 
tion of the same thing. 

Men have been kiiled by kindness. Presi- 
dent Hurrison doubtless was, by over-ze.lous 
friends ; for, when he reached the White House, 
his hand and arm were diss.bled by repeated 
shakings. 

Our candidate is of tougher stuff, it is true ; 
but why should he be subjected to intrusion 
on the part of those who come out of mere 
curiosity, or not be allowed the privilege ac- 
corded to all other men, of only seeing such 
visitors as may have some good reason, either 
private or public, for calling to see him, and 
taking up time and attention for which he has 
go much more valuable use? 


ory), are ready this day to accept renewed trust on 
| the same pledge! So is every incompetent clerk ; so 
| ig every defaulter; so is every official who has been 

tried and found wanting, either in brains or honesty, 

of every grade, and in every line of business in the 

world, willing to accept the confidence he has lost by 
| his acts, a renewal of the place he has bungled by his 
| folly, @ fresh lease of the trust he has betrayed by 
his treachery, the forgiveness he has forfeited by his 
crimes, if only his promises for reformation may out- 
weigh the proof on which he has been convicted! 
This sort of balderdash is boobyish. Men in office 
are tried by their conduct, and convicted or acquitted 
as such acts are proven to be wise or foolish, »ood or 
bad. North and South, at home and abroad, at Long 
Branch and Washington, over the Indian Territory, 
look where you will, behold the confusion, the cor 
ruption, the tyranny, the lawlessness, the lack of 
public confidence, the manifestations of contempt for 
the public will, the ignorance, the laziness, the volup- 
tuousness, the vagabondism of this Personal Admin- 
istration, to which Grant still adheres, even down to 
brother in-law Casey, and which has demoralized and 
disgraced the nation in every department, except the 
Tax Gatherers’, in a manner wholly unprecedented in 
the annals of any free government (unless Rome, in 
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| character like Horace Greeley. 





her decline, was free); aad afte; this survey, think of | White House. 


they have put their American pride and sensibilities 
to the rack, long since the acceptance by them of the 
Amended Constitution, in the finest spirit of scientific 
torture, 

The present leading trick of these Artful Dodgers is 
to accuse Horace Greeley as the candidate of the old 
Tammany Ring! This bright invention originated 
ostensibly with the New York Times, which is a 
monomaniac on the ‘Tammany Ring.” And no 
wonder! But for the corruption of the old Tammany 
leaders, the New York Times might have found an 
honored grave with the lamented Raymond. In a 
lucky moment, while it was “fishing ’’ for existence, 
like a Neapolitan vagrant, it hooked up tne advanced 
sheets of the Tammany Accounts, and on them, and 
on such Grant subscribers as have deserted the 
Tribune, it seems to have subsisted ever since. 
** Rogue,” “Scoundrel,” “ Thief,” “Tammany,” are 
the only strings to its forlorn harp ; and these it jan- 
gies horribly, like a Japanese orchestra. It eats 
Tammany spoiled hash for breakfast, Tammany 
tainted meat for dinner, inodorous cold Tammany 
refuse for supper; and no wonder it has such lying 
nightmares as paint Honest Horace Greeley to its dis- 
eased vision as the Chief of the Old Tammany Ring. 

But this monstrous, grotesque lie will not serve any 
purpose against an honest and well-known public 
Here the viper bites 
a file. There is not an ass in the country stupid 
enough to believe that Horace Greeley ever had, has 
now, or can ever have, any sympathy with thieves, 
It matters not who “supports ”’ Greeley ; the question 
is, Who and what does Greeley support? Who Grant 
“supports” is evident enough from the Ring which 
still surrounds him, not one of whom has he shaken 
off—not even Murphy; for does not everybody 
know that the Custom House is now controlled by 
“Tom”? Murphy? And does not Casey still hold on 
to the New Orleans (ustom House? Are not the 
epauleted Ring yet in full blast, denounced all over 
the land though they are, as so many disgraces of the 
Government? Is not the contract-soiled Creswick in 
the General Post Office? Does not Delano “spot” 
the Department of the Interior, under which our In- 
dian Affairs are draggiing in blood, imbecility and 
corruption? Is not the lawless Robeson at the head 
of the Navy? And does not Fish—the Sardine—still 
bungle at the head of the Department of State? 
Concede, if you please, that Tweed may vote for 
Greeley, and does it follow, therefore—except after 
the logic of the Times—that Horace Greeley will vote 
for “Boss? Tweed? It will not du for Grantites to 
compare surroundings with Horace Greeley! Better 
far welcome, like Greeley, the repentant Southern 
leaders back to their father’s house with Christian 
love, than to pat the dogs of Section and War on the 
back, and hiss them on to renewed work in blood and 
ruin, as King Grant does the saturnine Morton, tne 
sleek Conkling, and the mongrel pack which yelp in 
their train. 

For this day I approach the end of the list of Grant’s 
Artful Dodges and Artful Dodgers. ‘* Brick  Pome- 
roy and his associate, Mr. Van Allen, who were relied 
on to put 2 straight Bourbon ticket in the fleld at 
Baltimore, seem to have “flunked” out. But it ap- 
pears that one old Bourbon Geyser is still in decaying 
blast, whose name is Blanton Duncan, of Kentucky, 
Mr. Blanton Duncan writes from Baltimore to a Mr, 
Horace H. Day, of New York, beseeching Mr. Day (as 
Vice-President of the National Labor Union) to hold 
“a straight-out convention’ on the 3d of next Sep- 
tember, in the city of Louisville. Mr. Horace H. Day 
thus besought, is the old “India-Rubber Man,” and 
naturally a little stretchy. Like Francis Train and 
Mrs. Woodhull, Mr. Horace Day has himself Deen a 
candidate for the nomination of President of the 
United States, at the hands of the political “ National 
Labor Union” (now disbanded), which nominated 
Davis and Parker, both of whom have declined, and 
both of whom are supporters of Horace Greeley. Mr. 
Horace Day modestly responds that he is “not an- 
thorized to bind the Labor Organization ;” but, 
nevertheless, Mr. Day is liberal! He ‘will hold a 
conference on the 30th of this present month,” fora 
tremendous and appalling movement—I quote Mr, 
Day—viz., in ‘‘ Opposition to all Monopolies, Land, 
Banks, Railroads and Tariffs, regardless of Sex, Na- 
tionality, Color or Condition, as opposed alike to Grant 
and Greeley!!’? This is evidently a big thing! It is 
a frightful thing, in fact. In Mr. Day’s expressive 
words, it is the “Party of the People.” But why 
laugh at Horace Day and Blanton Duncan? They are 
simply pitiful. It is not in their power to beguile our 
honest American laborers into the madnessa and guilt 
of Fréach Communism! Blanton must have been in 
—— and bewildering darkness indeed when he 
praved for the light of such a Day! 

While the Grantites are driven from post to post 
and pillar to pillar in search of success for such tricks 
and contrivances to avert their just doom, the march 
of the Liberals under Greeley is sweeping the length 
and breadth of the land, and is joined on all hands 
by shouting recruits of all party antecedents. Colonel 
Forney is an indication always of ‘“*which way the 
wind blows.” His Philadelphia Press still bugles 
jovially for Grant; but the Colonel expresses his 
amazement at the Greeley tempest in the followin 
pregnant words, which I clip from his e:litoria 
columns. The Colonel evidently is ‘backing up 
Grant’ after the fashion in which Prince Hal and 
Poins backed up the merry Jack Falstaff in their rob- 
bing excursion on Gad’s Hill! 


From Forney’s Philadelphia Press (Grant Repubd- 
lican) 

“Of all the Democratic journals in Pennsylvania, 
not one remains to do reverence toits party. Of all 
the editors of that faith who have heen abusing 
Greeley for thirty years, and who for the last three 
months have been clamoring for a straight-out nom- 
ination, like a criminal begging for mercy, not one 
lifts up his voice against the surrender of his party, 
. « « We have yettto see a single one that opposes 
ireeley. . . . The epidemic of Liberalism, as it 
has been called, hasfdeveloped as strongly here as in 
New York and Indiana. We confess to a decided 
feeling of surprise as we read the Democratic papers 
of Pennsylvania,’ etc, 

Not long ago Colonel Forney was Grant's Collector 
of the Port at Philadelphia. Not long ago General 
Grant made a special visit to the Colonel, and was his 
honored guest at what is called a ‘‘ stag party.” And 
to-day Colonel Forney is esteemed, an justly so, as 
the most influential Grant politician and editor in the 
State of Pennsylvania! Even so the world moves! 
Forney is ‘‘ amazed” at Greeley’s strides toward the 
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IMPORTANT INVENTION—TYPE- 


SETTING MACHINE. 


T is seldom we can give such cordial com- 

mendation to an invention as the new typo- 
graphical machine bearing the name of M, Delcambre 
deserves. During the past twenty-five years many 
attempts have been male to perfect an apparatus by 
which much of the manual labor and expense atten: 
ing composing, distributing and justifying might be 
avoided. 

Practical tests, however, have proven the machinery 
too complex and unreliable for general adoption. In 
every useful appliance, simplicity, durability and easy 
manipulation are needed, These are cleverly com 
bined in M. Delcambre’s machine. It is the most per- 
fect apparatus for setting, distributing, and justifying 
type yet brought to notice. Competent critics give if 
the credit of saving at least 33 per cent., and possibly, 
6, The type-setter is furnished with inclined planes, 
with numerous grooves, down which the types slide 
and range themselves in proper position on the just 
ifer. This is operated on the principle of a piano. 

The Type-setting Machine has forty reservoirs, or 
cases, corresponding, in pairs, with the twenty 
grooves or channels of the inclined plane. These 

ves converge at the lower end in one general 
exit, through which all the types pass to enter the 
“stick.” It is on this main groove that the justifica- 
tion is made. 

The Distributing Machine is provided with ap in 
clined plane like the other, but inverted, the groove 
converging at the top instead of the bottom. There 
is also a front desk upon which rests the matter to be 
distributed, and a groove, into which the lines are 
pushed one by one. A single pusher, moving in re- 
sponse to the keyboard, as in the type-setting ma- 
chine, thrusts out from the line every letter one by 
one, and by the same movement of the key switches 
them off to their proper reservoirs, each sort or kind 
with its fellows. 

The distributor sets apart thirty-two different 
soris at a time. The cases of the setter may be in- 
creased to any number. 

The Distributing Machine is @ wonder of simple 
and astonishing mechanism in itself, working with 
all the swiftness and agility which fingers can com- 
mand. 








Tae Ocean Hotel, at Long Branch, under 
the management of Warren and Charles Leland, has 
had a magnificent success thus far during the present 
season. The house, spacious and airy, is in complete 
repair, and is provided throughout with a corps of 
experienced servants and porters, who are constantly 
On the alert, and are as polite as they are active. 
The beach in front of the “ Ocean” is as fine as any 
at the Branch, and the accommodations for bathers 
are ample. The Lelands, who are constantly super- 
intending the general affairs of the house with special 
reference to the comfort of their guests, have es- 
pecially bad a lively time of it during the last week. 
On Saturday the arrivals at the ‘“‘ Ocean ’’ amounted 
to350. Thatevening the Messrs. Leland gave a ball in 
honor of the children ai the Branch. The dining-hall 
of the “Ocean” is one of the largest and best 
arranged in the United States. It is so ventilated 
that it is cool and comfortable in the hottest weather. 
And as for the cuisine, it is unexceptionable, the 
tables being supplied with all the dainties of the 
season. A most excellent band of music discourses 
popular airs upon the lawn each afternoon, and per- 
form in the promenade parlor for the hops each 
evening. The Messrs. Lelands deserve the success 
which they are receiving for their enterprise and 
efforts to please—as also do their gentlemanly assist- 
ants, the clerks. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 
Srravss is 47, and worth nearly $1,000,000. 


“ Norre Dame” is doing finely at Wood’s 
Museum. 

Somepopy is out about $75,000 on the Bos- 
ton Jubilee. 

Tue Lydia Thompson Troupe reappeared 
in New York on Monday, July 22d. 


His Hicuness “ Kine Carrorr” will soon 
take possession of the Grand Opera House, 


TuroporE THomas’s concerts have a sooth- 
ing, cooling effect on the audiences these hot nights, 


Ast and Strauss are both coming back 
again soon, perhaps, “‘ when the swallows homeward 
fly.” 

Tue “$13,000 Lulu” at the Olympic is fol- 
lowed by the farce of ‘“‘Wanted—A Thousand Mil- 
liners.” 


Armée is becoming beloved by the San 
Franciscans for her naive acting and charming 
singing. 

Mapame LeEvTNeER did not sing at the Rink, 
as she was advertised todo, because her husband 
Ovjected, 

Tuer farewell concert of Mme. Peschka- 
Leutner took place at the Academy of Music, N. Y., 
duly 19th. 

Mapame Srravss used to be a great Ger- 
man vocalist, and was known before her marriage as 
Jetty Trels. 

Messrs. Jarrett & Marerzexk have secured 
M. Faure, the greatest living baritone, for the season 
@f 1873 74 at the Academy. 


Grav, the agent of the Rubenstein Troupe, 
has arrived in New York. The company comprise 
Anton Rubenstein and Wieniowski, the rival of 
Joachim. 


Mme. Rupersporrr has concluded not to 
return to England. She has been engaged to sing at 
the Musical Convention at Oswego on the 20th and 
2ist of August. 

Sianortna ALBANI (Miss La Jeunesse, of 
Albany, N. Y.) is, in the estimation of the London 
public at Covent Garden, a prima-donna of the Patti 
and Nilsson standard, 

Tue Vokes Family made their reappear- 
ance at the Union Square, Monday, July 15th, in ‘The © 
Wrong Man in the Right Place.” They are the right 
family in the right place. 

Ir isthe custom, in some of the theatres in 
Moscow, for the performers to converse quite fami- 
liarly and confidentially, during the progress of the 
entertainment, with the audience. 


TAMBERLIK has been singing at the First 
Communion of his son at Paris, having journeyed 
from Madrid on purpose to take part in this interest- 
ing service, which is the most solemn and impressive 
in the Roman Catholic Church. 

Miss Ciara Lovisa Ketioae, who is hav- 
ing an unbroken round of triumph in her Enclish 
starring tour, has received most tempting offers trom 
Italy to go to Florence, and “create” the part of 
Ophelia in the “ Hamlet’ of M. Thomas, which has 
never yet been produced in Italy. 
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NEW YORE.—MOONLIGHT EXCURSION OF THE 


A SUMMER NIGHT'S RECEPTION. ! 
HE Palette Club, whose growth has, in the 
brief period of its existence, been well- 


| nigh marvelous, gave upon Tuesday night 


last a reception to its members and their lady 
friends, upon the Hudson, which has been one 
of the most enjoyable events of the season. 

The steamer An and a large barge, 
flecorated tastefully and even splendidly for a 
concert and ball-room, were the salons in which 
it took place. The excursion began at half- 
past eight P.mM., and ended at five a.m. on Wed- 
nesday, during which, we are sorry to say, but 
little of the beautiful river was seen by the 
larger portion of the nine hundred—more or 
less 
the festivities of the evening. A 
recitations and dancing formed the amuse- 
ments —the latter being continued until within 
an hour cf the return of the steamer to the 
Janding-place, in the neighborhood of Christo- 
pher Street. The refreshments were admirably 
arranged on the lower deck of the barge, 
where champagne and lager, dashed with a 
trifle of stronger fluids, flowed round like rivers, 
It is, howevér, with pleasure we chronicle the 
Tact that the general hilarity in no single in- 
stance passed the bounds which prudence should 
prescribe for it. 

As a charming evening, and one which will 
not readi'y be forgotten by any one who par- 
ticipated in its enjoyments, we unhesitatingly 
stamp it. It was, indeed, an evening. for 


telope 





A LATE NOTED CHARACTER OF HAR- 
PA.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH FUR- 
SCRIBNER & CC. 


CRAZY DICE, 
RISBURGH, 
NISHED LY 


-ladies and gentlemen, who participated in | 
concert, | 
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| Struggle for its existence. 


| soldiers are commodious in construction, taste- 
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WISCONSIN. - 


which the guests of the Palette Club are wholly 
indebted to the strong Teutonic element in it. 
Without this, we much fear, it would scarcely 
have been such a thorough and positive success. 


———— | 


NATIONAL ASYLUM FOR DISABLED VOLUNTEER SOLDIERS, 


| Milwaukie yellow brick, after the fashion of a 


NEAR MILWAUKIE 


riage-roads. The building is constructed of 
cross, and exhibits the Gothic style of architec- 
ture. The original plan provided for three 
towers, but as yet only one is completed. The 
officers’ apartments, as well as all the rooms in 


| the building, are large and well adapted to 


THE NATIONAL ASYLUM FOR | 
DISABLED SOLDIERS. 


| 
NORTHWESTERN BRANCH, | 


their object. The library contains nearly 3,000 


| choice volumes, and is one of the best appreci- 


ated properties of the institution. In the wing 
over the dining-room is the concert-hall, which, 


| during the Winter months, is almost nightly the 


dha nation’s gratitude #o its defenders is 
best exhibited in its subsequent treatment 
of those who were wounded during the 
We have in the United States a cluster of 
buildings, speaking in generous tones against 
the monarchical taunt that republics are un- | 
grateful. One, at Augusta, Me., has already | 
been commended in this paper; a second is 
located at Dayton, 0. ; a third near Hampton, 
Va.; and a fourth, of which we now give an 
illustration, in the suburbs of Milwaukie, Wis. 
These national asylums for disabled volunteer 


ful in their architecturai dress, and to an un- 
usual degree homelike in treir government. 
The Milwaukie asylum stards in the midst 
of a beautiful grove of tress; the grounds 
about the premises are cbirmingly laid out 
with flowers, and grass beds, and curving car- 





scene of musical or literary and dramatic exer- 
It furnished with a valuable melo- 
deon ; and also serves the purpose of a chapel. 


cises. is 


| The tower is used for the telegraph offices, 


from which messages can be sent from all 
parts of the country. The asylum is also fur- | 
nished with billiard-rooms and bowling-alleys. | 
From the platform of the tower the inmates 
obtain a delightful view of the surrounding 
country ; and to the east, the waters of Michi- 
gan Luke, dotted with innumerable sailing 
vessels; while at another turn is secured an 
interesting bird’s-eye view of Milwaukie city. 
The property consists of 500 acres, the , 
greater part of which is cultivated by crippled 
soldiers, who receive therefor a regular com- 
pensation. The ladies and gentlemen of Mil- 
waukie evince the heartiest interest in this 
institution, and at every season the soldiers 
receive substantial tokeus of their regards. 





{ECHO CHIMNEY, BOSTON, MASS. 


HE Highland Echo Chimney, built many 
years ago, for the Roxbury Chemical 
St. Works, is about two hundred and forty- 
five feet high. The echo from it distinctly re- 
turns three syllables from ten to fourteen times. 
When two syllables like *‘Ha, ha!” are uttered, 
the sound rushes up the Chimney as if fiends 
possessed it, and ends in a laugh that is almost 
demoniacal. The report of a pistol fired in it 
breaks upon the ear like a peal of thunder, the 
sound lasting for a minute. 

Persons who have visited the whispering gal- 
leries in England and France, and have tried 
the echoes of Switzerland and other countries 
famous for them, declare the echo from the 
Highland Chimney is the most wonderful of all. 


“CRAZY DICK.” 


POOR demented creature, who deserved 
/}Q substantial reward in this life, has passed 
4+ away, thankful in his last hours for the 
great services he had rendered to a public who 
first laughed, then pitied, and finally appreci- 
ated his singular penchant. Few of our read- 
ers who have passed through or stopped at 
Harrisburgh, Pa., will fail to remember the 
eccentric negro boy called, for want of a better 
name, ‘* Crazy Dick.” Foryearshe had lounged 
about the depot, feeling that he had a, life com- 





' MASSACHUSETTS, —THE ECHO CHIMNEY AT ROXBURY. 
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mission at the one spot. There is quite a 
network of rails at the place, and a stranger 
would be puzzled to guess on which set of 
rails a train would pass. Not so poor Dick. 
He knew every inch of the ground, and when 
ears were about being rushed past or brought 
to a halt, he always appeared on the proper 
track, and waved his hands and shouted until 
the way was perfectly clear. 

He was in every sense a public benefactor, 
and there are friends who will tell you the 
number of deaf persons, lame persons, and 
youthful persons, he has saved from death, or 
a frightful mangling, by his excited gesticu- 
lations. With all his oddity, Crazy Dick’s 
bump of consciousness must have been largely 
developed. He left his post but once ; then a 
railroad friend invited him to a ride to Pitts 


burgh and return. The poor fellow remon- | 


strated long, but regretfully consented. 

On reaching Harrisburgh, after his ride, he 
was told that a baby, toddiing about the rails, 
had been killed, and he never iorgave himself 
the negligence. It was the first accident that 
had happened since he assumed his self- 
imposed responsibility, and if he had only been 
there, instead of seeking pleasure, there would 
be one less unfortunate. 


He lived upon the generosity of the railroad | 


officials, and his wants were extremely humble. 
He was seldom off duty, for he felt that his 
mission confined him to the length of the | 
plattorm, It is but a few days ago that he | 
died, exhausted by the intense heat and hi 
unremitting devotion to the safety of the 
general public, 

And when the intelligence of his death was 
spread through the city, rich and poor ex- 
pressed an eagerness to do his memory honor. 
His funeral was attended by over two thousand 
persons, who did not d%em it an evidence of 
weakness to let fall tear aiter tear over the | 
remains of the faithful negro. Odd as he was | 
when off duty, he certainly had a heart free | 
from chill and overflowing with sympathy. 
He was a@ person of one idea, and eminently 
faithful in the exercise of the few talents with 
which he was blessed. 

Many travelers and residents, old persons 
and little children, will, when the trains rattle 
along that platform, breathe a prayer for the 
quiet repose of the soul that led Crazy Dick to 
such a self-sacrificing duty. 








EIDOLON: A MYSTERY. 


| As it was very unusual to treat with a tenant 
| who made no effort whatever to beat down 

the rent, the broker kept his eye on the new- 
| comer for some time, but without discovering 


anything against him. His rent was paid | 


punctually in advance, and he appeared to live 
on next to nothing; which, together with a 
settled melanchoiy that always pervaded his 
manner, seemed to be the only thing strange 
about him. When nearly a year had passed, 
however, symptoms of impecuniosity developed 
themselvea, for he twice pledged small articles 
of vaiue with the broker, and never redeemed 
them. He had always looked worn and wasted, 
but now he began to grow so pale and thin, 
that he excited the compassion of the man of 
pawns, who asked him, on one occasion, why 
he did not send for his triends, 

“He answered, gloomily, that he had no 
friends—not one in the wide earth—and then 
glanced hurriedly over his shoulder with a look 
of fear, as if he dreaded that some one close 
behind him should overhear what he said. 
| Day by day he grew more wan and pale, and 
| at last took to his bed, whence he sert for the 
| broker to come and see him. The Jatter went 
| at once, and found that he desired to pawn the 
| desk I had just purchased. The sick man re- | 
moved some papers from it and handed it to his | 
visitor with a sigh. | 
‘Give me what you can on it,” said he, 





feebly. ‘*It won’t be much, I know, but it 
will last me the little while I have to linger.” 

The broker tried to cheer him up, but it was 
useless. 

‘“* My time has nearly come,” the sick man 
said. ‘ He wou’t let me live any longer, even | 
if I wished to.” | 

‘*He! Who’s he?” asked the broker, as- 
tonished. | 

“The spectre !” eried the dying man, with 
startling energy. ‘The fiend whom I have 
conjured up by unholy arts to stand eternally 
at my side—to kill me here and torture me 
for ever hereafter !” 

His hearer thought his mind was wand: ring, 
and strove to soothe him, saying that no one 
but themselves was in the chamber. | 

‘Do you not eee him there?” asked the tn- | 
valid, in a tone of agony, and directing a shud- 
dering look at the pillow beside him. “Oh, 
God! can I not make any one but myself see | 
this hideous demon? It is here, I tell you— 
here, at my side! and neither threats nor | 
prayers will drive it from me !” 

**Ags he spoke the last words fn a kind of a 
howl,” said the broker, “he clinched his fist 





A TRANSCRIPT FROM MSS. FOUND IN 
AN OLD DESK, 
BY 
C. PorTER SUMNER. 


T was an old desk. Avery old desk, indeed. 
And so quaintly ornamented that, when I 
saw it in the pawnbroker’s window, I invoi- 

untarily halted in my hasty walk to examine it, 
The broker himself, business being slack, was 
standing at his doorway, in his sbirt-sleeves, 
enjoying the cool air of the evening. Seeing 
him look at me smilingly, I judged him to be a 
good-natured man, and modestly preferred a 
request to be allowed to inspect it more closely. 

“And welcome,” said the man of pawns, 
leading the way into bis shop; ‘I like to play 
at business, if I don’t do any.” 

He was evidently an original, and I followed 
him cheerfully, being an original myseif—at 
least in some things, 

“It's a queer piece of goods,” said he, as he 
brushed the dust from it and laid it on the 
counter; ‘and the man as I got it of wasa 
queer piece, too.” 

Decidedly queer. The body of it was formed 
of some dark wood not unlike ebony, but much 
lighter, and the top was a rare piece of sandal- 
wood. The corners were bound by scrolls of 
brass. curivusly carved with hieroglyphics, and 
the sides were thickly inlaid with odd little 
figures formed of nacre and ivory—these last 
being arranged with geometrical regularity, so 
as to display the signs of the zodiac. It must 
have cost a large sum originally ; and though 
it was now, as I have said, very old and much 
dilapidated, I rather hesitated to inquire the 
price ; for I am not a rich man, and cannot 
afford to waste much ona whim. I need not 
have been fearful, however, for when I did in- 
quire, he named a price so ridiculously low that 
I gratified my whim on the spot, and became 
the purchaser of the desk. 

* You remarked that the former owner was 
a queer one,” said I, as the broker was wrap- | 
ping the desk up in paper. * Did you know 
him ” 

‘“‘Well, not to say know him,” replied the 
broker, with the air of a man who does not 
wish to commit himself. ‘* But I see a good 
deal of Lim, one time ana another; and I was 
one of the jury on his ink-wist.” 

* Inquest ?” I repeated, in surprise. ‘Was 
he murdered ” 

**Some folks thought it suicide. The ver- 
dic’ was * Wisitation of God.’ But for my part,” 
said the broker, solemnly, **I believe he was 
killed by a ghost !” 

Killed by a ghost! Here was a mystery, in- 
deed, and a man who was whiuisical enough to 
buy an old desk merely because it looked odd 
certainly had curiosity enough to demand an 
explanation of such a singular. statement. | 
Fortunately, the broker was a gossip of the 
first water, and was only too glad to be allowed 
to dilate on the theme. Condensed, by be- 
ing siripped of verbiage, his explication ran 
as follows: 


and hit at the empty pillow with all his might, 
as if he was hittin’ an inimy in the face. Then 
he fell on his back again, and howled once 
more as if suthin’ burned him, and grappled | 
and struggled as if he was really wrestlin’ with | 
somebody inwistble who was squeezin’ his 
throat. It didn’t look like a fit, but I got some 
water and bathed his head, and bime-by he got 
quiet, and I paid him the money for the desk 
and come away. But two days afterward he 
was found dead on the floor; the chairs and 
table thrown down like as it he’d been tightin’; 
and bis neck broke so as his head was twisted | 
half-way round! The doctors allowed he fell | 
off his chair in a fit, but J believe he had an- 

other fight with the ghost, like what I seed, 

and the ghost was too much for him,” 

Such was the strange story I heard when I |} 
purchased the old desk, and it is certain that it | 
increased my interest in the quaint piece of | 
furniture so that it occupied the piace of honor | 
among my curiosities fora long time. At last 
some other oddity attracted my attention, and 
the desk, being pushed aside, lay forgotten on 
a sheif jor many months. But it was destined 
to be received into favor again, and one day, 
when searching on the shelf for some other 
article, I threw it to the floor, splitting its back 
completely off. To my surprise I saw a roll of 
paper in a cavity which was disclosed by the 
accident, 4nd which had formed a secret recess 
behind a false panel in the back of the desk. 
Suspending my search for that which I had been 
hunting, I picked up the roll, and found it to 
be a closely-written manuscript, the first glance 
at which convinced me that | had found a trea- 
sure. The task I was employed in at the mo- | 
ment compelled me to defer an examination of | 
the document until evening, and my impatincee 
was 80 great that I verily believed night would | 
never come. However, it did come at last, 
and, seated in solitude in my cozy study, my 
cheerful fire forming a strong contrast to the 
horrors about to be disclosed to me, I read the | 
following awful narrative: 

s * * + ° 





The words, when I first read them (thus began 
the MSS.) seemed mere bombastic nonsense, 
but they haunted me nevertheless) * * * * 
* * * But ere I repeat these mystic sen- 
tences, so fraught with my eternal misery and | 
despair, let me briefly relate how destiny un- 
folded to my view the page on which they 
were written, 

My family name has long been disused by 
me, for I am unworthy to bear it ; but, when | 
borne by my father, it was honored and biest | 
in the land. Heir to a title and great wealth, | 
I was educated as became my station, and in | 
due time graduated at Oxtord witn the highest 
honors of my class. From my earliest youth I | 
had a taste for the abstruse and mystic, which | 
naturally influenced my choice of studies ; and, | 
therefore, while I neglected nothing in the 
regular curriculum, I devoted my greatest 
energies to the acquisition of the languages of 
the Hast, for in them I doubted not to find food 








The upper portion of the building in which 
the broker's si.op was kept had been used, time | 
out of mind, as a tenement-house, and the | 
broker himself had long been the landlord’s | 
agent for letting the apartments. One day, 
some three years before my purchase of the | 
desk, he rented one of the upper rooms to a | 
tall. thin man who entered his shop with the | 
desk under his arm, and concluded the bar- | 
sain, “80 quick,” said the breker,” that it | 
juite took my breath away.” 


for my morbid mental appetite. Thus Hebrew, 
Chaldaic and Sanscrit became as familiar to me as 
Latin and Greek to other students, and when I | 
had attained the age of thirty, I was known as 
a leader among Oriental scholars, It was ne- 
cessary to make this apparently pretentious 
statement in order to avoid long explanativns | 
in the sequel. 
Long before I attained this celebrity, how- | 
ever, I had, as the trite phrase is, fallen in love, 


| 


| 


| 


of the earth, had given me her heart, and I— 
I had simply laid mine beneath her feet in 
humble adoration. Words are too weak to de- 
scribe her beauty as it impressed me, or the 
love I bore her, not alone for that, but for all 
the saintly qualities which formed her inner 
nature. She was too pure and innocent for 
this sinful world, and doubtless this was why 
heaven permitted her to die s0 young, though 


the actual cause of her death seemed to be | 


rather the machinations of fiends than the 
workings of God's will. 


It was the same old, miserable story that fs | 


told almost daily in modern life. Worldly am- 
bition ruthlessly crushing the holiest senti- 
ments of nature—parents sacrificing their chil- 
dren to the Moloch of selfishness, Her father 
was a politician, and desired advancement. An 
opportunity offered to wed his daughter to the 


| chief of his party, and, without an instant’s 


hesitation, he gave her hand to an old man of 
sixty, whose character was so foul that age 
even did not entitle him to respect. In vain 
she resisted her tyrant’s mandate and pleaded 
her love forme. Advantage was taken of my 
absence on a journey, and with indecent haste 
he horrid marijage was consummated. I re- 


| turned to fiad that she was lost to me for ever, 
| 


and that her father had as surely slain her as 
though he had planted an actual dagger in her 
heart. 

In less than a year she escaped from the 
brutal thralidom into which they had forced her, 
and her pure spirit went to join its sister angels 
in heaven's courts, As for me, the despair 
which had at first prostrated me gave place 
slowly to a seated melancholy, which unfitted 
me for all intercourse with my fellow-men, and 
I buried myself in my studies with an ardor 
born of my desire for forgetfulness. After a 


| time, even the land of my birth grew distasteful 


to me, for it was the theatre of that tragedy 
by which all my happiness had been wrecked ; 
and I resolved to scek in other scenes, if not 
oblivion, at least distraction from the corroding 
memories which rendered my life a burden. 
My preparations were soon completed, and, 


| within a month after I had made the resolve, I 


was on my way to the Orient, determined never 
again to revisit my native country until time 
had banished my regrets. 

For many years—more than I choose to re- 
call—I wandered to and fro in those lands 
which are not only the cradle of the human 
race, tut of human knowledge. Having no 
particular object in view at the outset of my 
travels, my natural predilection for the mystic 
and supernatural graduaily led me into the 
study of the lore of the ancient Magi, and ere 
long this research became my only pursuit. 
As I advanced further from the threshold into 
this Cark arcanum of forgotten secrets, I grew 
more and more interested, for I found much 
truth hidden in the mass of error, and many 
enigmas which, rightly interpreted, would 
place in my hands a large portion of that fear- 
ful power, which, wielded by the magicians 
of oid, enabled them for a long time to defy 
heaven itself in the persons of its appointed 


| ministers, Aaron and Moses, 


It would be useless—inasinuch as the know- 
ledge must perish with me—to detail the steps 
which brought me, at last, to the penetration 
of those ancient mysteries. Suffice it to say, 
that throughout Egypt anu India, and where- 
ever the remnants of that evil knowledge still 
lingered, I was acknowledyed by its adepts as 
their chief. But I was not yet satistied, for 
many things still remained obscure to me, and 
I continued to prosecute my researches with a 
zest that had grown to be a mcnomania, 

To and fro I hastened with ieverish steps, 
following every clue however slight, daring 
every danger where there was the least pros- 
pect ot discovering aught previously unkaown 
to me; and at last I stumbled on a secret 
which, once used—oh ! Powers of Darkness, ye 
make your masters slaves, in truth !—recoiled 
upon me with crushing force and made my 
earthly life a lingering horror. And for the 
future life I dare not even hope! 

It was in Ispahan, in the house of a Parsee 
priest, one of the most learned of his sect, that 
I discovered the manuscript which contained 
it; and, as I have said at the beginning of this 
confession, the words, when I first read them, 
seemed to me mere nonsense. They were 
written on a species of parchment, and pur- 
ported to be a copy of a document still more 
ancient. The Chaldaic characters employed 
were plainly drawn, and I had little difficulty 
in translating them, The first sentence ran as 
follows: 

‘Every natural phenomenon hath its com- 
pensation, which is its converse. Thus: sub- 
stance casts a shadow—therefore, shadow re- 
flected must cast a substance ; and as substance 
reflects in shadow its external aspect, so 
shadow must reflect the internal aspect of sub- 
stance—whici is the true Eidolon.” 

Ridiculous as this proposition appeared to 
be at the first glance, it nevertheless contained 
the germ of a mighty truth never intended for 
man’s knowledge, powerful to destroy for ever 
the mortal who should be so rash as to search 
out its mystery. It was my awful destiny to be 
the first—and the last—to prove the truth thus 
hidden, and in bringing it to light, to condema 
myselt utterly and for ever. 

As I continued my translation of this strange 
manuscript, I perceived, to my great astonish- 
ment, that in explaining how the proposition I 
have quoted could be proved, it developed a 
perfect theory of animal magnetism even more 
complete than that now known to modern 
scienUsts, With the principal phenomena of 
electricity, the author seemed quite familiar 
also, and though the deductious, in both cases, 
were very unlike those new drawn from the 
same premises, it was plein that the so-called 
modern discoveries of Volta, Galvani, and Mes- 
mer, were merely re-discoveries of facts known 
to the ancient Magi, and used by them to produce 
results far more wonderful than any that have 





In brief, this astonishing document contained 
| the true secret of that mysterious fluid which 
we call electricity, demonstrating that it is the 
first cause of the existence of all matter, and 
the real principle by which all life and thought 
and motion is sustained. The main proof 
advanced in support of this doctrine was the 
experiment which, if successful, would also 
prove the truth of the dogma laid down at the 
beginning of the paper. From beginning to 
| end every detail of the experiment was care- 
| fully explained, and minute directions given 
for every stage of the process. Long betore I 
had finished the translation, I had firmly re- 
solved to undertake the fearful task, and when 
I had thoroughly revised the work, so as to be 
certain I hud made no mistake, I entered with 
determination upon the arduous labor which 
| Was to result in my eternal agony. 
| As I have already said, the secret of the 
|}means I employed to accomplish my purpose 
shall peris): with me. The unspeakable misery 
| it has entailed upon me shall never be the jot 
of any other human being; therefore, I have 
burned both the original Chaldale manuscript 
and my own translation, though they contained 
knowledge which the world will never again 
recover. Modern science has gone utterly 
astray in its investigations into the phenomena 
of magnetism and electricity, and it will be a 
miracle, indeed, if the clue which would lead 
it into the right road should ever be re-dis- 
covered. It is best that this should be so. 
The Creator never intended that this mystery 
should be solved by man, or our first parents 
would have been permitted to eat more of the 
fruit of the tree of the knowledge of good and 
evil. 

Suffice it to say, therefore, that, in preparing 
to make the rash essay | had resolved upon, I 
expended the greater portion of my ancestral 
wealth. I was obliged to have strange instru- 
ments manufactured—immense mirrors, with- 
out spot or flaw, for collecting and dispersing 
in a peculiar man er the rays of the sun; gal- 
vanic batteries more powerful than any yet 
constructed ; enormous magnets insulated on 
pure diamonds; furnaces of intricate design, 
to be heated by fires fed with costliest fuel ; 
and elaborate machinery which requires no 
detail, and would not be understood if I de- 
scribed it fully. Besides, in order to preserve 
my secret, I was compelled to purchase a 
deserted convent, with its lands, in the wilds 
of Syria. It was the only habitation I could 
find sufficiently remote from the busy haunts of 
man, and desolate as it was, the holy m nk 
who sold it to me demanded a round price. If 
he could have divined why I wantedtit, perhaps 
he would have asked double that suin, as a 
salve to his conscience for conniving at evil. 

It took a full year to repair and alter the 
ancient building for my -purpose, and six 
months more to get rid entirely of the laborers 
employed on the work. for they had established 
quite a village around it while their labors 
were in progress. When they were all gone I 
brought thither three Nubian slaves, whom I 
had purchased to assist me in my task. They 
were mere automatons, possessing only suf- 
ficient intelligence to obey my orders, and I am 
sure they never comprehended the meaning of 
the work they did, muc¥ less the uses of the 
machinery they assisted In erecting. These 
three were my only companions during the five 
long years that elapsed ere I received my last 
instrument and placed it in position in the 
convent. When that was done and all the 
work completed, save that which I could ac- 
complish unaided, I set them free and sent 
them back to their own land, with gold enough 
to make thein rich among their simple coun- 
trymen. ThenI was alone with my unhallowed 
design, and I set me down in patience to 
wait for the fateful hour of its accomplishment. 

At length it arrived. The sun reached a 
certain point in the ecliptic where I had ascer- 
tained by astronomical calculations that: it 
should be, in order that its rays should fall 
correctly on my mirrors as I had placed them. 
All my preparations, even to the minutest, 
were completed, and with a heart as bold, a 
hand as firm as if I had been going to my 
bridal, I rushed upon my doom. 

The moment for which [ had yearned, as only 
the tanatic searcher after knowledge can long, 
found me standing in an immense vaulted 
chamber of stone, the arched roof of which 
was one entire sheet of glass—a dome of pure, 
transparent crystal. The delicate iron-work, 
which joined together the large panes of which 
it was composed and supported the whole 
structure, was so fine that it could not be per- 
ceived from below, and scarcely intercepted a 
single ray of light. At noon of this cloudless 
day the burning sun of Syria, blazing directly 
overhead, poured the full strength of its bril- 
liant beams through this crystal dome, down 
upon the polished surface of a vast concave 
mirror, set in the centre of the floor. This 
was fixed at such an inclination that the rays, 
converging, were cast upon the glittering disk 
of a stili larger convex mirror, placed at one 
side of the chamber, which In its turn dispersed 
them, so that they fell upon the surface of a 
thousand smaller concave reflectors, arranged 
in @ peculiar way upon the opposite wall. 

From these the sun’s rays, once more col- 
lected, converged upon a large white screen of 
semi-transparent cloth. The shadow of any- 
thing passing between the small mirrors and 
the screen would be cast strongly upon the lat- 
ter. Behind the screen an immense electric 
light, blazing with a brilliance rivaling that of 
the sun itself, cast the shadow of the shadow 
back to the centre of the open space in front 
of the small mirrors, but without intercepting 
their light. Here the furnaces, concealed be- 
heath the floor, emitted through curved open- 
ings, each of which was a powerful magnet, a 
column of delicate blue vapor, loaded with 








subtle and vitalizing essences. Upon this roll- 
| ing vapor the shadow of the shadow on the 
| screen would fall, and be dimly defined amid 


followed the experimenis of the philosophers of | the azure cloud. The crystal dome, the vari 


| A sweet and gentle maiden- one of the angels | the present day. 
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Avavsr 3, 1872.] 


, 
I, 


vapor Itself, were all pervaded by currents of | 
electricity, varying in nature and intensity ac- 





cording to the rules laid down in the Chaldaic 
man script. These currentS were su} I lied 
throush wires connected with my potent gal- | 
vanic batteries, which were ranged at either | 
end of the cham! 

Such was the scene in which my unholy pro- | 
ject was consummated. I dare not give a | 
more minute description of the machinery I 
employed, lest some mad fool, thirsting after | 
forbidden knowledge, should stumble on the 
clue, and draw down upon himself the curse | 


whi'h has crushed me. From the vague pic- | 


ture I have drawn, I am not afraid that the | 
wisest of modern men of science can collate 
the slightest hint of the true secret of my 
fearful success. They will, rather, deem the 


whole account mere nonsense. and dimiss it as 


the idle coinage of a crazed brain. I shall 
thank God, even in my grave, if this does hap- | 
pen, for I condemn myself as [ write because of | 


he risk I expose others to in thus imperfectly 
recording my awful experience. If they deem 
i madman, much the better. I shall be 
burdened with less guilt in thus weakly yield- 
ing to the horrible influence which compels me 
to detail on paper the history of my own crime. | 
As I passed within the portal of that magic | 
chamber, no terrible omen warned me that hell 
itself was already yawning to receive my soul. 
[he crystal vault was blazing with the glad 
rays of the unclouded sun, the mirrors were 
flashing back bright beams in a million 
dazzling coruseations, and the electric light 
poured out its flood of radiance to mingle joy- 


me 8O 


t 
t 


its 


ously with the splendor of the day-god. No 
sound disturbed he solemn stillness that 
reigned within and without the vault, and 


**the peace of God, which passeth all under- 
standing.” seemed to have its resting-place 
there to hallow my undertaking. 

Alas, and alas! Do I not know, now, that 
Satan always puts on the mask of peace and | 
purity to tempt the fools of earth? What was 
my boasted knowledge. toilsomely gathered | 
through weary years of labor, that I could not 
perceive that that cursed chamber was teeming 
with demon life! Could I not feel, in every 
nerve and fibre of my being, that mysterious 
thrill and quiver in the air, filled to saturation 
with the potent, subtle fluid evolved from the 
seething batteries, which I knew to be the all- 
pervading and all-powerful Principle of Life ? 
Why did I not fear that I had roused from its | 
long slumber the tremendous agent of Original | 
Creation, when I knew that I had neither Will | 
nor Force to guide and controlit? No! nothing 
warned me—no doubt or dread entered my 
triumphant heart. I had not even the faintest 
suspicion that the awful power I had evoked 
could elude my puny grasp, and growing snd- | 
denly gigantic in its new-found freedom, stoop 
and rend me as thistle-down is torn to pieces 
by the whirlwind! No; again and again I re- 
peat, that I was blind and deaf and altogether 
senseless to my dreadful peril. I closed the 
door of that accursed vault behind me, shut- 
ting out hope and joy from my future here and 
hereafter, and walked calmly, exultingly into 
that flerce blaze of sunshine to seize deliberately 
upon a Terror which would doom me to ever- 
lasting despair. 

I had brought with me an animal—a little 
goat—with which I had resolved to make the 
first experiment. Led by a string bound about 
its neck, it trotted gayly aiter me, unconscious 
of its fate; but when I ap); roached the circle in 
front of ihe screen, it hung back and bleated 
loudly, struggling to free itself and fly. Seiz- 
ing it in my arms, I bore it, shrieking, to the 
fatal spot, and fastened it there with cords that 
I had provided for the purpose. Then, wiih a 
steady hand, I adjusted the various mirrors and 





moved the levers which set the electric 
machinery in motion. The magnetized sun- 


rays flashed from disk to disk, the shadow of 
the animal feil sharply defined upon the screen, 
and ca-t back by the electric light, its form was 
drawn more dimly on the ascending cloud of 
vipor. Then I attached to the isolated plat- 
form on which the animal stood, and to the 
magnets through which the vitalized vapor 
rose, certain wires connected with a strange 
machine, the form and use of which I must not 
even hint at, and all the conditions of the ex- 
periment having been fulfilled, I stood aside, 
with beating heart, to watch the result. 

Che essay failed, and for a moment I thought 
that all my care and toil had been useless, 
but then it flashed upon me that brutes have no 
souls—no inner life separable from their bodies 
and capable of existing without them. This 
inner life, this immortal part of existence, was 
what I sought to render visible and palpable, 
and of course no animal but man possessed the 
attribute in sufficient perfection for my purpose. 
Instantly I detached the wires and drew the 
goat from the platform, The little animal was 
quite dead, and I threw it aside contemptuously, 
forgetting in my pride that He created it, with- 
out whom not even a sparrow falleth to the 
ground unnoticed. But when I turned my eyes 
upon the azure cloud again, I beheld a fearful 
proot of His power, and of the fact that I had 
really wrested one of the awful secrets of Om- 
nipo'ence from the treasure-house of Nature in 
which they are hid. The body of the goat was 
no longer between the mirrors and the screen, 
and its shadow, therefore, had vanished from 
the latter. But it was still dimly defined upon 
the rolling cloud, wavering to and fro as if en- 
dowed with vitality, and several minutes passed | 
ere it disappeared—descending, instead of rising 
with the vapor, and vanishing at last through 
the holes, surrounded by the magnets, in the 
ilo r ! 

Even this startling phenomenon did not 
irrest my sacrilegious hand, already raised to 
tear aside the vail which the All-wise had for- 
bidden mortals to penetrate. Satan himself 
must have inspired me, at the critical moment, 
vith courage to stretch it forth and complete 
ihe daring desecration. As joyously and tri- 
umphantly as I would have ascended a throne 
to as@ume the sovereignty of the world, I stepped 





| 
| 


passing moment that dim outline assumed more 
|} and more of consistence, palpability, reality! 
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upon the magic platform. With firm, unshaken 


hand I affixed the deadly wires to my own 
person and to the mosnets, and standi 
proudly erect, defiant ved, I toucl 
the delicate levers \ 1) served to set the 
mighty machinery in motion. 

And now the omnipotence of the great 
Creator was manifest indeed. He whom I had 
so recklessly defied and scorned stretched forth 
His threatening finger and doomed me with a 
curse ten thousand-fold more terrible than that 


of the first murderer. The mysteriously electric 
sunlight painted my shadow darkly on the fair 
white screen, and this, in turn, was again 
shadowed, by the dazzling artificial light, upon 
the fleecy cloud. Siteadily, witnout a tremor | 
or a fear, I watched the progress ofthe miracle. | 
Step by step, in exact accordance with the 
words of the cabalistic manuscript, it was de- 
veloped and completed. My body cast a shadow 
on the screen—that shadow, reflected, cast a 
substance on the azure cloud—and with every 


An awful horror seized upon me, My tongue 
clove to the roof of my mouth aud my hair 
stood on end with terror. But my bodily 
shadow had now vanished from the screen, and 
the shape within the cloud repeated none of my 
personal movements. While I was convulsed 
with fear, it seemed to exult and mock my 
agony! And now—horror upon horror !—it left 
the cloud, and as I shrank before it, followed 
me slowly, writhing and dancing and grinning 
with a fiendish glee to me cower and 
tremble in its hideous presence. Then, when 
my back was against the wall and I could re- 
treat no further, it stood qnite still so that my 
staring eyes, the lids of which refused to close 
and shut it out, might view it thoroughly, and 
teach my reeling brain what it really was. 

The truth of the magician’s manuscript was 
but too clear. My shadow on the screen was 
the reflection of my external aspect. The 
shadow of that shadow, cast upon the rolling 


see 


ea 


cloud, and endowed with separate existence 
through my unholy arts, was the reflection of 
my inner life. I stood before a demon who 
was my Hidolon—the similitude, the palpable 


shadow of my soul, stained with all its sins and 
distorted by all its imperfections—and in that 
in ffable moment my brain received the fatal 
consciousness that this terrible fiend should 
haunt me evermore, through all eternity. 

For, out of the midst of the splendor of the 
sunlight, blazing fiercely through the crystal 
dome, there came a still, small voice : 

* He that seeks to know more than My will 

even unto him shall it be given to know him- 
self—accursed !” 





MILITARY BALLOONING 


‘STRATED NEWSPA PER, 


was no instance, we believe, of these animals 
fulfilling the hopes of their sanguine owners, 
The manner in which news was conveyed by 
id it very regular intervals 
fro 1870, wntil the 
28th of January, 1871, will long be remem 
1. The fifty thousand which 
Were actually sent into the beleaguered city, 
etween same dates, by means of pigeons 
rought out by the aeronauts, must all be put 
d n to the credit of the balloon service, so 
wondewully organized and effectually carried 


of these balloons 
the 23d of September, 


bere fty messages 


the 


out, 








HEAT IN SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 
DISPATCH from Adelaide describes the 
intense heat of part of January, continu- 

-ing for the unprecedented number of 
twelve days, and states that, with the excep- 
tion of two or three hours on the seventh night, 
when it cooled down so far as to give promise 
of a change which did not come, the thermo- 
meter never fell below 82°, and ranged in the 
day up to 108° in the shade. was 
brought almost to a complete stoppage. The 
houses got so thoroughly heated in the day, 
that they had no chance of cooling at night, 
and sleeping, with many people, became an 
impossibility. Even a cold bath was a luxury 
scarcely attainable, for the temperature of the 
waterworks water rose to79°. Toward the end 
of the twelve days, those who could afford it 
fled to the seaside. On the last night before 
the change, almost every vehicle in the city 
was put into requisition, and the beach of 

Glenelg was crowded with people, to the num- 

ber of some thousands, many of whom spent a 

great part of the night enjoying the compara- 

tively cool sea-breeze, and only returned to 
town as morning approached. Those who 
could not afford to leave their homes sought 


b 
de 


Business 


as possible, and many a cottage giving directly 
on to the streets presented the singular spec- 
tacle of an open front-door with the proprietor 
and his family lying about in the passage. In 
some instances the males of the tamily fairly 


could upon the stones, 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS, 
The Marriage of Miss Fox and Prince 
Liechtenstein. 


The nuptial ceremony represented in our illustra- 
tion, and which created a great excitement in the 
fashionable world, took place on the h ult. Miss 
Fox, who is the daughter of a foreign nobleman of 
distinction, was left an orphan in infancy, and was 
adopted by Lady Holland. Her husband Is a lieuten- 
ant in the Austrian Hussars. His father is Prince 
Francois of Liechtenstein, and his mother was the 


ont 
ail 








‘J\HE London Echo summarizes an interest- 
ing account just published of the doings 
of the Paris siege balloons, which show 
that ballooning is by no means so dangerous 
a mode of traveling as many would have us 
believe. Out of sixty-four balloons which left 
the French capital, only two came to a bad 
end, and as these were lost at sea in trying to 
escape the enemy, it is but fair to suppose that 
they would otherwise have descended safely. 
Curiously enough, a northerly wind, which 
would obviously have been the most favorable 
for driving the balloons to the South of France, | 
and tiierefore out of reach of the enemy. seems 
rarely to have helped the besieged. ‘his fact | 
alone added much to the difficulties to be en- | 
countered by the aerial navigators in keeping | 
out of harm’s way ; and really the only wonder | 
is, that so many of the voyazes being made | 
in a northeasterly direction, there were not 
more captures effected. Only five balioons were 
actually taken by the Germans, although, as may 
be supposed, many had very narrow esc ipes, 
sixteen in all falling within the enemy’s lines, 
Two of these there was no chance of saving. 
for they went right over into hostile territory ; 
one of these unfortunate conveyances de- 
scended in Prussia and the other in Bavaria. 
Several sccidents happened to the aeronauts | 
in their descent, but if we except the two in- 
stances of balloons going out to sea, only one 
of these ended fatally. Of the sixty-four bal- 
loons dispatched, fifty-seven reached a safe 
destination, carrying one hundred and fifty 
navigators and passengers. The duration of 
the voyage was, on an average, but three 
hours at the commencement of the service in 
September, 1870, but as the German troops ap- | 
proached nearer, and surrounded the capital | 
more effectually, it was deemed desirable to 
make a longer journey, and in January the 
average voyage was between six and seven 
hours. At this period, too, it was found ne- 
cessary to dispatch the balloons during the | 
night, so that they might get a fair start and 
be well out of rifle-shot when passing over 
Versailles and the outposts of the German 
The most memorable voyage was that 





army. 
made on the 2Iist of November, when the 
North Sea was ‘raversed by a balloon which 


reached Christiana, after a voyage of some four- 
teen hours. The distance traveled was cer- 
tainly not less than one thousand miles, and at 
the rate of seventy miles an hour—beyond a 
doubt the fastest rate of locomotion on record. 
The balloons themselves were constructed of 
oiled silk, and mostly contained some two 
thousand cubic metres of gas. They were de- 
sicned and manufactured under the superin- 
tendence of M. Godard, whose fame as an 
aeronaut was well established before the siege. 
A number of volunteers from the French navy, 
chesen for their peculiar fitness for the service, 
were train*d to navigate the balloons. Most 
of the ballovns carried passengers, and gene- 
rally several hundred weight of dispatches, 
tovether with » basket of pigeons, to be em- 
played as retu.n messengers. In some in- 
stances, too, dog were carried, in the hope 
that these would fl.d thelr way back into Paris, 
laden with letters or ‘he besieged ; but there 


Countess Potocka. 
Pro Cathedral, Kensington, in the presence of a crowd 


of notabilities, from the Prince and Princess of Wales | 


downward, Archbishop Manning in his mitre, the 
other clergy in their gorgeous robes, the tiny servitors 
in scarlet, and the choristers in white, looked, says 
one of the reporters, like a chapter out of medieval 
history. After the ceremony had been performed, 
and the register had been signed, Low Mass was per- 
formed by the Archbishop, who then delivered a very 
impressive address, reminding the newly-married pair 
that they had entered into a mutual, perpetual and 
indissoluble union. The party then adjourned to Hol- 
land House, where a grand entertainment completed 
the ceremonies. 
The Flood in Bohemia. 

Our pictures show the desolation and devastation 
caused by the recent floods in Bohemia. This inun- 
dation was attended with very sad results; over 
seven hundred lives were lost, and the damage done 
to property, etc., amounts to near'y fifteen million 
dollars. It is gratifying to learn that committees 
have been formed throughout the United States for 
the relief of the numerous sufferers from the sad 
calamity. When it is taken into consideration that 
these seven hundred victims included men of large 
families, the misery that has been brought into so 
many Bohemian households is far from trivial. 

Holland House. 

The central part of Holland House was erected by 
Sir Walter Cope in 1607, the wings being afterward 
added by Henry Rich, Earl of Holland, who married 
his daughter. These additions were carried out 
under the superintendence of the celebrated Inigo 
Jones, and the colonnades on the south front, shown 
inwur view, were probably erected from his designs, 
as they are in a more ornate and elegant style than 
the main body of the house. After the execution of 
de Earl in 1640, the mansion became successively the 
residence of the Parliamentary generals, Fairfax and 
Lambert, but was restored in 1665 to the Countess of 
Holland. Addison, after his marriage with the widow 
of Robert Rich, Earl of Holland and Warwick, lived 
in Holland House for three years. 
scended in the female line to Lord Kensington, who 
in 1762 sold the house and manor to the father of 
Charles James Fox. During the early part of the 
present century Holland House became the political 
and literary headquarters of the Whigs, but from the 
time of ‘Charles I. historic names are connected with 
the mansion. Fairfax, Cromwell and Ireton have 
consulted in the old rooms; here, in the reign of 
James IL, William Penn was waited upon every 
morning by crowds eager to avail themselves of his 
influence with the King, while William IIT. and his 
wife, Queen Mary, occupied the mansion for a short 
time. There are some few pictures in Holland House 
of creat interest. Amongst others, that of Fox (when 
a boy), with Lady Strangways and Lady Mary Lennox, 
and another when more advanced in life. Both of these 
are by Sir Joshua Reynolds, and near the latter hangs 
the painter’s receipt in payment of the picture. The 
portraits of the Countess or Albany, wife of the young 
Chevalier, of Jerome Bonaparte, Talleyrand, Napoleon, 
ana Ee 
IV. of France, and Napoleon, are ali worthy of notice. 
Happily, up to the present time, the mournful pro- 
phecy of Macaulay with regard to Hollan! House has 
only been partially fulfilled. In a well-Known pass- 
age of his “ Life of Lord Holland” he says: ‘The time 
is coming when, perhaps, a few old men, the last sur- 


vivors of our generation, will in vain seek amid new | 


squares and streets and railway stations for the site 

of that (welling which was, in their youth, the favor- 

ite resort of wits and beauties, of painters and poets, 

of scholars, philosophers and statesmen.’ Our other 

illustration gives a representation of a garden party 

on the lawn upon the occasion of the recent marriage 
| of Prince Liechtenstein and Miss Fox, 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

Count Vatmasepa has sailed for Spain. 

Napo.ron III. is to have an honorary degree 
from Oxford. 

AmaprEo and wife have completed an ex- 
tended tour of Spain, 

Wityetmsuone Caste is to be a residence 
of the Duke of Mecklenburg-Schweriz. 

Don Juarez Vicrt has been appointed Po- 
litical Secretary of the Island of Cuba. 

SEVERAL Russian ladies have recently et- 
tered the University of Zurich, Switzerland. 

A toota of the Emperor Napoleon I. was 
Sold the other day at Brussels for 165 francs. 


iT 
II 


GENERAL C. O. Loomis, at one time General 
Sherman’s Chief of Staff, is hopelessly insane, 

Nicuouias Fisa,a son of the Secretarw of 
State, is Mr. Bancroft’s right-hand man at Berlin. 


GENERAL Guarpta, President of the R 
public of Costa Rica, was in New York last week. 

Staniey, the Herald correspondent. is en 
route for New York With letters from Livingstone. 

THe St. Louis bridge will probab be so 
| far finished as to permit crossing on foot next Winter. 

GENERAL Lono, the commander of Fort 
Cabana and Morro Castle, is shortly to return to 
Spain. 

HERE is a greater run of salmon at the 
Dalles, Oregon, this season, than was ever known 
before. 


Tue Czar Alexander has indicated hia ine 


| tention to visit the International Exhibition at Vieuna 


relief by lying in the open air, or as near to it 


neX: Sumber, 

Rocu, the new executioner of Paris, is ugly, 
“has the face of a corpse,’’ and has executed 13 of 
his erring countrymen. 

Mr. Biuue, the Governor of the Danish 
West Indin Islands, with his wife and family, arrived 
in New York last week. 


Ar the recent exhibition of oil-paintings in 


| Paris, all pictures which excited hatred against the 


came outside to sleep, and took what rest they | 


The ceremony took place in the | 


The estate de- | 


obespierre, and the busts of Macchiavelli, Henry | 


Germans were refuse) admittance. 

Mr. James Ketiy, a wealthy Pennsylva- 
nian, has given $25 .000 to found a school in which 
poor boys shall be taught diffvrent trades, 

Prestpent Cumminas, of Wesleyan Univer- 
sity, at Middletown, Conn., has been granted one 
year’s leave of absence from his official duties. 


Some of the German journals say that 
Prince Napoleon excited considerable attention by 
appearing on foot under the Linden, in Berlin. 

ALEXANDER W. Ranpauu, ex-Governor of 
Wisconsin, and Postmaster-General under Andrew 
Johnson, it lying very ill at his residence in Elimira. 


Proressor H. Witson Harprina, of Beth- 
any College, West Virginia, has been elected to the 
chair of Pbysics and Mechanics, in the Lehigh Uni- 
versity. 

Tue wedding of the hereditary Grand Duke 
of Saxe Weimar with the Princess Theresa of Olden- 
burg will be celebrated at Peterhof, on the 28th of 
August. 

Masor-Generat Mort, formerly of our army, 
bat now Major-General of the Egyptian Army, and 
Aide-de-Camp to the Viceroy, is on a Visit to this 
country. 

Artuur Marruarson, the poet, singer and 
litterateur, was the recipient of a handsome testi- 
monial from the Lotus Club previous to embarking 
for ltaly. 

Tur Emperor Alexander of Russia, while 
on his late tour, caused the first salute to be given to 
the Russian flag on the Black Sea that has been fired 


on its waters during his reign. 

Lorp Francis Napier, who succeeded the 
late Earl of Mayo as Governor-General of India, pro 
tem., has been created a peer of the United King- 
dom under the title of Baron Ettrick. 


Rear-A DMIRAL JOSEPH GREEN has received, 
preparatory orders to take command of the North 
Atlantic Squadron, and will relieve Rear-Admiral Lee 
at Hampton Roads about the 15th of August. 


A Spanisu envoy has returned from Siam, 
who has concluded a treaty of commerce and alliance 
with the king of that country, and brought from him 
an autograph letter conferring the decoration of the 
White Elephant on the King of Spain. 

Ir is announced as a fact, not without even 
political significance, that Prince Bismarck, who 
ceased attending the Masonic lodge when war was 
declared against Austria, is about to return toit. His 
return is regarded in Germany as an act of hostility 
against the Roman Catholic Church. 


Mr. A. H. STEPHENS says in the Atlanta 
Sun: “Mr. Greeley is the only ‘star of hope’ for the 
‘new Bethlehem’ of Constitutional Government in 
this country. God alone, in His i finite wisdom and 
mercy, knows what is to become of us in the depths 
of that ruin to which we are plunging !”” 


SEVERAL influential gentlemen of Italy have 
united in an address to Count Sclopis, the President 
of the Board of Arbitration, congratulating him upon 
the part he has taken in the proceedings of that body, 
and expressing their gratification that the dispute 
between Great Britain and America has been sub- 
mitted to the decision of a peaceful tribunal. 





Tur oldest living graduates of Harvard 
College are Honorable Samuel Thatcher, born in 1776, 
graduated in 1793; Honorable Horace Binney, born 
in 1780, graduated in 1819; Honorable Samuel D. 
Parker, born in 1783. All three of them are lawyers, 
and two of them have been Representatives in Con- 
gress, the first-named being now the oldest surviving 


member of that body. 

Mayor James Haaoerty. who was, for 
services during the campaign which resulted in the 
election of the Great American Gift- Taker, ap 
pointed Consul to Glasgow, but rejected by the British 
Government, and afterward appointed Deputy Naval 
Officer of this port, resigned his position, which was 
worth $5,000 a year, recently. He then openly de 
clared for Dr. Greeley and Governor Brown. 








Put Ciayton, who was Assistant Secre- 
tary of the Treasury under Buchanan, and who fre- 
quently declared that the sooner this Government 
was broken up the better it would be for the people 
of the South, not only supports Grant for re-election, 
but is prosecuting some claims before the Post-Oftice 
Department for mail contracts in Georgia for money 
due at the breaking out of the Rebellion. 


Mr. Reanne, the United States Consul at, 
Kingston, Jamaica, celebrated July 4th by a social 
| party at his house in the evening. The foreign con- 
suls observed the day by hoisting the flags of their re 
spective countries, The Cuban exiles made a demon- 
stration in favor of ‘‘ Cuba Libra,” in which the fag 
of the “ patriots ’ and that of the United States were 
conspicuonsly prominent. The Spanish colors were 
| draped in mourning 











“Had VdSMOUN CGALVULSATI! SALISHI YNVUA 


yn paysiyps oq apm saougfo 10rd 


“ 


(000°63 JOG’ Used BABY S}JALOD vs0y} 10 sesuedxa [vuduE 





<> 
Ii 
i ; 
| 
Uy 


Ci 
\ 
' 


* 


| 


—= 


ANON AF 


= 


<—S 


‘sway asoy? Uo wayp JO QOO'GH 706 aavy T 
adns fu yury) J ‘eA .—(Buljorey YWON Ul pret B wo Suiuinjo1) X——AA A 


«Ajsod uno sof ajoa 07 ‘poay v savjjog arg wun nok suanpny pa10j0p 


"away sry) au 
"no sn puyf vam hajooigy esoy) asofog ‘burjowwg Yon 0} s1yg ynm fo qab ‘210 ,—) SO 





H ||| ay? go fing uno nox 


snoyaoid oy} svete A ‘ag Bq} UT syNOD sa7V}g poUQ oy} Jo sostedxy oy} A¥d 07 Alqysuojso ‘Ainsvoly oy} WOIY UMBIP ‘O00'SZZF TIAA UOIBUPYSBAA YOL VUTOIVO WUON OJ TeYSIV seyHIG pou ou} SyooM O44} ASE] OT} UIgIEM) 


‘SHOD LI GUAHM CNV ‘NOY SUNODO AYNON GHL AUYAHAL 





aeeeee P) WI Won 














“ . \ ‘ ; a ie 











ee 
Wee! Wg 


Ss 
TSN <Z ——S 
SSSR . 

‘ SS SSW SS, 
SENS: 
FSS 
i Sess RS ASS Md 
SSS 
SESSA ERY 
Seas S > 


»// 
C4 


Ker 


i 


SE 





} 


Cre 


} 
py 


- i 


WW SAMO SITTIN 






































CEOS 


























SS 
== 


Ee AYASWIWT 


"sa 
































=— 
‘ 
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17 NG Ss ler, that rengt dd the faltering 
s 1 from the moldering tree. 
s with its yesterday's r ~ 
I s i on a threatening sea? 
s, ki s th unge earth, the strange shelter’s 
war 
The yt lives afresh in its alien hor 
he | blindly drifts until dawn, without harm— 
rible billow! then over the foam 
rried to port! O desolate maid! 
Was there ne’er a beyond to that desert of rain? 
ed, wounded nes ry! she cowered and 
rayed 
A bow migh t the da s—in vain! 
now ivine t r r hin; 
- Ww v l ! 
t were seemly to whis ré S 
To tell her God's mercy ‘tis wicked oubt, 
f giibly-spun Pharisee phrases like these 
Would raise her prone forehead and sweeten her 
eves, 
Poor heart! ere the Autumn ‘twas beating at ease ; 
Calm heart! touched in silence by Him, the All 
Wise. 


a mother will wile her child healthward, He led 


As 
His child through the suns! to forests and fields. 
The glow of her past on her present He shed— 


Her future white harvests of happiness yields! 


w joy in the dance of the brooks, in their rhymes 
New g and music; ey pass 
jre nothing but silver! the bees in the limes 
Drown with mellower droning the chirps in the 
grass 


meanir the clouds as t 


tting their shyness, the hnman-eyed fawns 

Claim the mourner for mistress; their bosoms of 
snow 

3 never stir as they doze on the lawns ; 

ighborly—low. 


h 
And 0 


hare 
he talk of the linnets is n 
} 
| 
» lark hears her footsteps, and flutters in rings 


her ere gurgling his way to th 
illow floats down on his wonderf 
rns the blue arch that spreads windily high, 


SKY ; 


About 
The sW 1 wings, 
And sc 
é ire fays in the woodland and elves in the air; 
Vailed voices that speak to the answering shore ; 
So she fancies, nay feels |—’tis the death of despair! 

In her heart no more room for the plaint—Never- 


more | 


Let the sapling drink rain and the lily breathe dew ; 
To t words of comfort ; her sobs never heed, 
As the prophet was fed by the ravens, she drew 
From FEartb’s humbler creatures the food of her 
need J 








HARD LUCK. 


BY 
C. SHACKELFORD. 





CHAPTER XI.—LONG, LONG, WEARY DAYS, 


fT\HE doctor and Pauline returned to my 
room in a short time. 

**The rascal was out of sight,” began | 
the former, pufling very much, as if short of 
breath, **when we reached the sidewalk. I 
you are right, after all,” he said to me. 
reminds me of a story of a friend of mine 
saw a battle between a frog and two 
*s. AS you are aware, the latter is an 


” 


lea 
I 


Ww ho 


* 
icecne 
animai 

‘* Reptile, father!” interrupted Pauline, scorn- | 
‘ully. 

‘* Hush, child ! 
say, that floats in 

‘“*Here’s your horse and buggy come back, 
pa,” announced the girl, stalking solemnly out 
of the room, but returning almost immediately 
with a card, which Dr. Winkie read aloud two 
yr three times, as if to understand it by sound 
as well as by sight: 


A reptile, as I was going to 


” 





‘“‘Doctor—Pressed for time to catch the} 
train. I borrowed your gig. Send it back, with 
thanks anda man. Reached train just in time 
to write this note, aud step on board as it 
moved away. CaPTAIN FIMKIN.” 





‘* Well! that was pretty close on to stealing !” 
soliloquized the doctor, as he tore the card to 
pieces; ‘yet, somehow, I thought the gig 
would turn up again. Now, Ralph, suppose we 
attend to you. Why, everything is askew about 
your leg, and you're roasting with fever.” 

“Yes, sir! That man worried me for a 
long time. He’d have cut my ears off if you 
hadn’t come. He would! I know him.” 

The doctor was bending over me. He 
stopped his work to brush back my hair, pat | 
my cheek and give me a of medicine. 

hat is the last I remember for several days. 

I came back to consciousness again to see 
Pauline sitting by the window, reauing. 

I studied her face for quite a little while be- 
fore I spoke. Excepting its deadness of ex- | 
pression, it was not a homely face. It was not | 
regular in its features nor beautiful in com- 
plexion; still, there was sometaing pleasant | 
about it. A little hand-glass at her side was 
often referred to, I observed; and each time 
this was done a curl was twisted, or a new 
pucker given to the mouth, and the nose was | 
smoothed and pinched to make it straighter 
and thinner. Her anxiety for good looks was 
ridiculously apparent. } 

“Pauline,” I cried, mischievously, after I 
had first studied out my position and her opr ra- 
tions, ** don’t primp !” 

Her head was tossed back disdainfully when 
she heard me, and she softly put down the 

i898 OD the window sill, 

*[ should think you might mind your own 
business, little boy,’ she observed, pretending 
to read. 

*- Little boy, indeed I was more than ten 
years of age, and tall at that, when I was last 
on my legs! As she kept her eyes on her 
paper, I did nothing more for several minutes 
than regard ver with envy that she was at 
Pretty soon she 


dose 


| 


liberty and | was @ prisoner. 
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* her ind coming vard me, ked 
t { aa] the tal t 
r you!” she said, holdings em 
| * The idea of a boy receiving 
l I read them for you ?” said she, 
, is ing tone, 
N I can read writing,” I 
an 1, 
v6 | you? I’m surprised !” she remarked, 
Satir Ve 
I s too delighted to get the letters to 
notice het 1 I 
QO er W m Mr. Jenkins: 
od. sour ‘talented young Master Ralf,’ | 
very ! I ** We have noone to fill 
his 7 ind es to our hearts to have to 
keep s ing \ r name off the bills. Tingle 
sends we rcs, a li we both hope you are 
getting on I y, and will soon be around, 
It has just ¢ rr to me that I have seen, in 
some strange, out-of-ihe-way place, the face of 
the man that male the horse throw you. Tingle 
thinks so, too. We intend to keep on thinking 


for certain. Write us at 
getting along, and that 
JENKINS & TINGLE,” 


until we can recollec 
Plymouth how y are 


you remember us, 


Between the leaves was folded a five-dollar 
bill. 


The other was: 


Lut 


“My Dear Ratpo—I heard at dinner-table | 


to-day Captain Fimkin telling Mrs. Blegg that 
he had you at r. down with a 
broken leg, and so I write you to be of good 
cheer, and get well and get away as fast as you 


seen Rochest 


can, because Mrs. Blegg says she is going to 
have you back again, and the captain says he will 
send you to jail for trying to murder him, I 


never felt so od and so bad as when you 
went away and the captain was found floating 
in the race. We had a hard time to bring him 
to, but he was not born to be drowned, for 
which I am sorry, as it would save time and 
rouble, he being a miserable wretch, too mean 
for a tombstone. I am going away from here 
in a week, because I can’t stand the treatment 
from them who use me continually. Please 
write, if you are able, how you get along, and 


all about yourself, to ANNIE GAMAGE, 

* Pp, S.—I heard Mrs. Blegg tell the captain 
that Jacob Penn had written to her about you, 
and the captain said 
which he but is better than they be. 
tried to find the letter, but Mrs. Blegg has hid it. 

** ANNIE GAMAGE, 





is not. 





“ Pp, S.—Cook and I are very sorry for you, 
and hope you soon get well and away 
from Rochester, e of what they say. 

“A, Ge" 

Well, the world w not so dark. after a!l, 
when a poor little n ly like myself could get 
such kind letters they did me more good 
than medicine. Were there ever such noble 
men as Jenkins and Tingle, or such a good- 
hearted girl as Annie Gamage? I cared very 


captain or Mrs, Blegg just then. 
But I cid want to know where dear old Penn 
was, and what he had written about me. I de- 
termined to follow Annie’s advice as soon as 
possible, and if I could not find Jacob Penn, I 
would go to some place—anywhere! I was 
for that moment more anxious to get well than 
since my accident, 

Pauline had returned to her paper and look- 
ing-glass by the window. I called to her. 

**Oh, my! How troutlesome boys are !” she 
remarked, as she put down her paper and came 
to me. * What do you want?” 

“To be amused,” I said. 

She went to the window and brought me 
back the little mirror. ‘* Study from life,” she 
said, sarcastically ; ‘* but boys don’t know much, 
anyway.” 

I looked in the glass, only to see my face 
paler than ever I had seen it before, and so 
thin that I was frightened. I put down the 
glass with a sigh at the loss of my comely 
piumpness., 

Pauline laughed in her dry, hacking way. 

‘** What makes you hate me?” I asked her. 

“T don’t hate you; bu I don’t care for you. 
I have to wait on you, or I would not be here at 
all.” She spoke this in the same droning, life- 
less tone of voice that was one of her father’s 
peculiarities, Then, continuing: **‘ Haven’t you 
any friends or parents ?” 

** No!” 

** Well, I’m sorry for you.” 

She spoke in such a humdrum, matter-of-fact 
way, that I had to laugh. 

“Now don’t be angry.” I begged. ‘*You 
make me good-humored, you say things in such 
@ funny way.” 

“Do I? Pa says I’m a funny little stick. 


little for the 


ital 


| But that’s his way.” 


‘*T wish you'd play backgammon with me,” 
I said. 

**What’s that?” demanded Dr. Winkie, who 
had softly come up the steps in his stocking- 
feet. “I thought I heard taiking. 
around again, eh? So far as the head is con- 
cerned! Well, that’s good. A short time now 
will put you on both feet. A fellow student of 
mine was once in the same condition as your- 
self. we became morose——” 

“Does not Pauline play backgammon?” I 
asked, interrupting him, because there were 
signs of a long story. 

“Of course! Pauline, the board. But, no! 
I change my mind. You have talked too much 
already, and are weak. Take this draugtt, and 
keep quiet for a little while now,” he said, mix- 
ing a powder in a wine-glass of water. 

That settled the matter in short order, my 
drowsy eyes dimly seeing, at the last, the 
portly form of the doctor, as he stood at the 
window, reading my lettersfrom Mr. Jenkins and 
Annie Gamage. On the morrow, and succeed- 
ing days, I began to move slowly back to active 
life. Pauline, more devoted to the 
decoration of her person than to the aliure- 
ments of pastimes, yielded, nevertheless, to my 
entreaties, and dully opposed, herself against 
me in games of cards and draughts ; while the 


not to answer the old fool, | 


I] 
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doctor at uncertain intervals afflicted 


prosy stories of his experience in medicine, or 
nearly distracted me w.th technical names for 
What was, in plain English, my broken leg. 


The days were long and weary ones, accus- 


tomed as I had been for two or three years to 
a life of incessant activity, and many an hour I 
passed in utter loneliness without book or com- 


pany. The voices of children at play, of men 
passing to and fro, of horses whinnying (wel- 
come sound, and calling back my tent life), 
rattling wagons and barking dogs, awoke in 
me a longing for the liberty of ** moving and 
having a being,” which increased each day. I 
could not satisfy my insatiable hunger for active 
life, even when I was able to hobble to the 
window, and watch what was transpiring be- 
neath me in the street. It only served to make 
me the more eager to be out of my 
imprisonment. Soon followed the happy period, 
however, when, by the aid of crutc! nanu- 
factured by some rustic carpenter, I began to 
move from that dingy room down upon the 
street, and, by slow degrees, wandering whither 
I wished, as time and strength inclined me. 

Oftentimes sedate Pauline accompanied me, 
pointing out, as was to be expected, the few 
stores and millinery shops, resplendent with the 
fashions. She talked but very 
having, I suppose, nothing to say. I think the 
girl liked me in her peculiar way, and was glad 
to have me with her at times ; perhaps for the 
boyish flattery which I ironically bestowed ; 
perhaps for the pleasure of having company of 
which she might boast to her companions. 

I must own my heart was not in this sort of 
life, and I hated it heartily. I was anxious, too, 
and apprehensive of the sudden appearance of 
Mrs. Blegg or the captain, and my consequent 
return to captivity, a fate that I dreaded worse 
than death. 

When my leg was so far restored to use 
action as to permit me to cast away my cru 
and p out slowly but surely, I was about the 
happiest lad in existence. 


oO lesolate 


1] 
iif 


es 1 


latest 


and 
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With my cure, of course, came a termination 
of Dr. Winkie’s services, and my c!aims to sup- 
port on the basis of the money left by Jenkins 
for my restoration to health, But the doctor 
would not abandon me. He employed me as 
“a general utility boy,” giving me my board 
for my work, and no light work, either, as it 


embraced the cure of his horse and the office, 
and a free field for running errands — that is, as 
soon as I could run—of all kinds and to all dis- 
tances, 

It happened that one day the doctor sent me, 
for the first time, to the post-oflice for his mail. 
I was on my way back, when, idly shuffling the 
letters through my fingers, my eyes caught the 
post-mark ‘* Chester.” The word gave me @ 
shock which I cannot describe. I stopped and 
read and re-read that ominous name, while I 
noticed the superscription was in, to me, an 
unknown handwriting. I was sorely tempted 
to open and read that missive; but my heart 
revolted at the idea, and I journeyed slowly 
and dispiritedly back to the office. 

By a mischance I handed the suspicious letter 
last to the doctor. He looked at it, then at me, 
and afterward at the line where the envelope 
was sealed. 

**You can go, Ralph,” he said, motioning me 
away with his hand, 

* Sir!” I exclaimed, not understanding what 
he meant. 

“You may go and play,” he suggested. I 
was in no mood for playing. I was tormented 


lf 
lr 


| by curiosity, and also by an unpleasant appre- 





So you are | 


arlistic | 


| 


hension that the letter I had noticed must have 
something to do with me. This feeling was 
not lessened when there suddenly came to my 
mind the recollection that I bad seen the 
doctor at the window reading the two letters 
which had come to me—one of them from 
Chester. I went out, and sat upon the front 
steps. Looking back through the open door 
of the office, I saw him put the letter into a book 
lying on the table. I resolved to abstract and 
read that communication. I had no immediate 
opportunity to carry my purpose into execution, 
as, for a wonder, Dr. Winkie had no calls for 
visits, and so sat in the house the greater part 
of the day reading, and Pauline was sure to be 
there, if he were absent for a few minutes. 
It seemed to me—impatiently waiting—as if he 
must have suspected my attempt, and 4o sur- 
rounded the object of my solicitude with unin- 
tentional carefulness. Despairing of doing any- 
thing, and the doctor having gone a mile or 
two into the country, leaving Pauline as usual 
in the office, I walked down-town just as it 
was growing dark. Knowing hardly any one 
in the town, having no playmates, I wandered 
hither and thither, as lonely a little fellow as 
you could pick up. Finally, I came to the 
hotel just at the same instant as the hack 
coming from the railroad depo., where a train 
had just arrived. 

Leaning against an iron railing, half hidden 
by the shades of a projecting porch, I idly 


watched the people get out. Number One 
was an old man, wheezing and coughing. 


Number Two was a little boy of about my own 
age, followed by a sharp-featured woman, 
whom I supposed to be his mother. Number 
Four was preceded by a bandbox, a hand- 
satchel, @ parasol and three packages, Then 
appeared a woman. I noticed that she was 
stout, and had a quick way of turning her 
head from side to side, 

“Is this the place, driver?’ she shrilly in- 
quired, when her feet stood firmly on the 
pavement, 

“* Yes ’um —all right,” he answered. 

The woman’s actions and the tones of her 
voice struck me as being familiar, and as she 
passed by the lamp at the entrance, and swept 
the walk with her glances, I saw, with a terror 
that almost stopped the beating of my heart, 
that she was—Mrs, Blegg ! 

Recovering from my alarm, with the almost 
certain conviction that her presence in Roches- 


ter boded me evil, I hurried back to the 
doctor’s. My mind was instantly made up 
what to do, 


little, | 





me with | I could without awakening suspicion, went up 





to my room, and put my wearing apparel 
there was little enough of it, I remembe! na 
small bundle, stole softly down to the st 

and deposited it in a place easily accessible. 
Going back to the house, I saw Pauline asx 

the stairs, and leave the office vacant. I! w 
but the work of a second to slip in st 
and remove from the book the letter \ 

had seen the doctor place there, and ge 
through the sireet-door just as Pau I 
turned. Being in no haste to depert, | t 
down on the edge of the walk to await coming 
events, the shadows of which were 

around me. 

Mrs. Blege’s appearance in the town. thouch 
prophesied in the letter of Annie G é 
seemed to me to be, nevertheless, the 1 
some pl of the doctor’s. I should never hav 

| thought so, however, had it not been r the 

letter post-marked Chester. Here I oF ed 
that now stolen communication, and went to a 
street-lamp, by which I was enabled to read 
the following : 

* Doct WINKIE, DEAR Sirn—Your favors 
have been received, for which accept thanks, 
Please keep the boy about you until I can come 
there, which will be in the course of ten days 
ora fortnight. Yours, respectfully, 

SaRAuH BLEGG, per F.” 

This letter was dated nearly three weeks 


| 








| mild astonishment as I raised my head can 


previously, having made a journey to several 
wns Of the same name before reaching the 
right one. I understood the position at a 
glance: Captain Fimkin was the writer of the 
letter, and I believed that the doctor was in 


t 


collusion with them, and, consequently, against 


r 





me, That was a great blow to me, when I had 
ever been grateful to the doctor for his kind 
ness to me, and thought him anything but a 
man given to treachery and deceit. I was 
thinking these bitter thoughts, when, walking 
slowly toward the house again, I saw t! 
doctor in his gig drive up to the door from 
opposite direction, and hardly had he 
appeared within the house, when a woman, 
whom I recognized as Mrs. Blegg sailed pust 
me, Knocked, and was instantly admit 
Still, with a sort of cool indifference t 

fate, I loitered along until at the office-wil 
beneath which I stupped only to ecateh the- 


words, spoken by Mrs. Blegg: 
“He was a very ungrateful boy, doctor, to 
run away, after I cared tor him so long; and 


| when he was mad—why, but he was a perfect 


little demon !” 

*He has been very good here, madame,” 
droned the doctor, “His hurt was very 
severe.” 

“So Captain Fimkin said,” replied Mrs. 
Blegg. ‘* We thought all the worid of the little 
fellow, notwithstanding his temper, and I will 
gladly give you the reward offered, if I may 
get him back once more, safe and sound. But 
where is he, doctor ?—can I see him?’ con- 
cluded Mrs. Blegg, in a voice of well-feigned 
anxiety. 

“Of course; I have kept him with me for 
that very purpose, just’as I told you I would. 
I hope, though, there ts no trouble here, and 
that you will be kind to the boy,” said the 
doctor, in a slow, hesitatipg way, as if he wer 
not quite sure his part in Fhe affair was exactly 
honorable, and might not 
to me, 

I heard the doctor’s chair move us he rose 
to leave the room, It was enough; I had not 
one moment to spare. Darting around the 
house, I ran to the barn, caught up my bundle, 
and went speedily out of the yard, down a lane 
to the high road out of the town. With 
purpose save escape, with no particular desti- 
nation other than a place that would for ever 
hide me from my persecutors, with nothing to 
cheer me but the moon and stars overhead, [ 
fled, like a criminal, out into the nigit, and 
began a hard, pitiless existence. 


result in harm 


no 


CHAPTER XII.—LOST IN THE WORLD. 


T the outset, I marched bravely along. 
Lights in house after house flash:d out 
upon my path; the loud, cheerful voices of 
people sounded from all sides. Men and women 
sat, in the cool night-airs; on their porches, 
with laughing, noisy children about them. All 
these sights and sounds of active life enlivened 
me, and my spirits rose a trifle. All too soon, 
however, these scenes were left behind, and I 
saw only twinkling lights in scattered farm- 
houses, with long stretches of straight, dusty 
road between ; only great walls of trees by the 
roadside ; only the sound of my own footsteps ; 
only the heavens with ‘heir winking eyes. The 
dreadful silence of night enveloped me, save 
when the solemn hooting of an owl made me 
halt, all trembling, and hesitate whether to ad- 
vance or retreat. 

Then I strengthened my purpose by recalling 
the trouble from which I was fleeing, the cheer- 
less, miserable life I had led for years, and the 
fact that before me was the world in whose 
vastness was my safety ; and so I moved sturdily 
on once more. 

I walked until my feet were sore, and my 
eyes 80 heavy that I could go no further, 

In a lonely, barren field, with no house in 
view that I could see, stood an old haystack. 
To this I went, and pulling away some of the 
hay, I crept into the hole I had made, and, 
thoroughly tired out, in spite of aches and 
pains, I was soon sound asleep. Thus passed 
the first night of iny vagabondage. Early in 
the morning, I was quiie suddenly awake 
by feeling something moist and cold touching 
iny face, accompanied by a loud snort. Open- 
ing my eyes, I found two or (hree cows grouped 
around me, They had beev smeliing and touch- 
ing my face with their noses, and their look- o 
ed 


me to burst forth into a merry laugh ; whe: 

snorting louder than ever, they bounded away, 
swinging their tails to and fro, stopping ata 
little distance, turning, coming a step or twa 


I swallowed my supper as fast a8 | toward me, halting, motioniess, aud looking 

















straight at me, as If to see what I was going to | 


do about their caresses, 

In the east the sky was just crimsoning with 
ihe sun, the smoke of newly-built fires arouse 
from the chimneys of farmhouses hidden in 
wood and glen. I regarded the panorama with 
new gladness, and a sense of relief that I was 
really in the glorious country at last. When 
the sun was fairly up I left my bed, washed my 
dusty face, and bathed my swollen feet in a 


le brook that sung through the meadow. | 


My limbs were stiff with the unusual exercise 
the previous evening, but my heart was 

chter, and that was the grand achievement. 
I began the march for the day with a hungry 
stomach, It was @ question of no small im- 
portance how that hunger was to be appeased. 
| thrust my hands deep into my pockets, only 
to bring them out empty of money as I ex- 
pected, Turning over a wad of papers that I 
was about to cast aside, my eye encountered 
the letter of Mr. Jenkins that had been put in 
my pocket, probably, by the doctor, as I had 
no remembrance of so doing. Was the money 
it 


& once contained still there? Opening 
quickly, there, sure enough, was the bill, that 
the doctor had kindly omitted to take. C: 
tainly, this was fortunate! With this shic.d | 


against want, I traveled onward with spirits in | 


the ascendant. To further add to my good 
luck, I had gone but a mile or so. when I was 
overtaken by a good-natured driver of a span 
of farm-horses, on his way somewhere, with a 
load of produce, 

* Where you going, Bub ?” he shouted, as he 
came up lo me, , 

“To town,” I said, at a venture. 

* Come up, then, for a ride,” was his invita- 
fon, and I mounted into the seat beside him. 

He was a genial, good-natured fellow, by no 
means an old man, nor yet a young one. He 
seemed amused at my od conversation, and 
aired his knowledge of the world for my benefit. 
The town to which we were going was the 
county-seat, which we would reach about seven 
o'clock, and where we could breakfast. “A 
day’s ride by steam cars from there will bring 
you,” he said, **to Lakeville, bigger than a 
dozen of these little country towns all in one. 
I know, for I was there once, and got lost for a 
whole day ‘tore I got back to the tavern.” 

I made up my mind to go to Likeville, as it 
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“What do you want? Leave 
can’t you ” I cried, now thorouglily frightened, 
and feeling myself grow pale. 

**Want? Now, look here, don’t you go for 
to be a baby here, whatever you may feel. 
I was looking for the apron-strings, you know!” 
beginning to slowly widen his mouth until it 
finally culminated into a hideous leer, at the 
same time hiiting his legs two or t!:ree resound- 
ing slaps, in the exuberance of his, to me, 
uncalled for spirits. ‘* You don’t understand, 
eh? Now, that’s funny. I wanted to find out 
if you’d got away from your mammy by cutting 
the strings. You see, eh, greenie ?” 

‘“*T have no mother,” I said, “and I don’t 
wearan apron. You had better stop your fcol- 
ing at the beginning,” taking up one of my 
boots for a weapon, *‘ or we’ll have a fuss. I’m 
not used to nonsense.” 

“Oh, you ain’t!” drawling out the remark, 
with a termination of a sharp, shrill whistie. 
**T can lick you all to pieces, but I won’t. Get 
into that ’ere bed suddener than lightning !” 
As I didn’t hurry, he picked me up, tossed me 
in, took up his light and walked unconcernedly 
iway. 

Some time in the night I awoke amid start- 
ling noises. They were apparently groans, but 
really snores, and mutterings, and creaking 
beds, and sounds of heavy breathing, while two 
voices were talking softly a good many feet 
from me. 

This unusual and unnatural confusion of 
sound kept me awake for a long time—so long 
that I overslept in the morning ; the sun had 
been up at least three hours, and every bed 
deserted, when I opened my eyes. Itt okmea 
minute to recall when and how! got into that 
horrid place; then I proceeded to arise. To 
my utter astonishment and bitter grief, my 
bundle and my nice, clean suit of clothes had 
disappeared, and there ren..ined in the place 
of the latter a dirty, ragged pair of pants, at 
least three inches too long for me, shoes that 
no human being that I had ever seen would 
wear, and an old cap, so full of holes that any 
one of them would do for fitting on my head. 
I could not help crying at discovering my 
plight ; but, finally, as there was no other re- 
source, I dressed myself and went down-stairs, 
so changed in appearance that I had to look at 


| myself quite a time, in the dingy, cracked piece 


would surely be large enough to lose myself in, | 


smaller than the man beside 

kindest of kind men. It 
seemed as if he could not do or tell too much 
for me, when 1 confidentially informed him 
that I had once been a circus performer, and 
had broken my leg in the ring. He greatly 
admired such people, and thought them the 
most wonderful and enviable of creatures, 
while he plied me with such numerous ques- 
tions as t 
and knowledge upon the subject. 

When we reached the town he ordered a nice 
breakiast for both of us. Tien, in a patroniz- 
ing way, he showed me all the objects of interest 
in the place, terminating his tour at the rail- 
road depot, when he presented me with a 
ticket for Lakeville, secretly obtained, and 
wilted till the cars were fairly under motion 
before he would bid me good-by. 
had my name, I did not succeed in getting his 
until the last moment, and then it was written 
with a pencil on an old envelope and tossed at 
me as he said good-by. Seating myself in the 
car, I carefully smoothed out the crumpled 
paper, and read the name of Augustus Pekin. 
As to where he lived, there was no information. 

All that long day his goodness to me was 
continually coming into my mind; and I felt 
that sense of gratitude which a boy long ill- 


I being so much 
me. He Weis the 


treated experiences under the infinence of 
kind acts. When night came on, we were 


slowly gliding from dusky shadows into long 
lines of street-lights stretching tor miles on 
every side ; past shops, and stores, and crowded 
walks, twisting and turning on our way, until 
the train came to a stop in the heart of the 
metropolis of Lakeville. 

Standing upon the depot platform, the great 
questions were—-Where to go? and, What to do 
afier I got there? I saw men hauled and 
jerked and pulled away by contending hack and 
’bus men, because their minds were not exactly 
clear on these same points; but I was too 
small and unimportant to be noticed. I was 
modestly trying to explain to a fat gentleman 
what | didn’t want, when I was pounced upon 
by a long, lank, bushy-bearded man, and carried 
ofl, unresistingly—because so suddenly—to an 
adjacent boarding-house, where my pockets 
were carefully examined, and the five-dollar 
bill—Mr, Jenkins’s gift 
given some supper and a bed, both being in- 
describubly dirty and disgusting. But I ac- 
cepied everything uncomplainingly, because I 
felt safe in the fact that between me and Mrs, 
Blegg stretched a distance of three hundred 
miles. 

The horrors of that one night, my first in the 
city, are beyond my powers of writing. When 
I was led by a red-headed, rough-looking boy 
of about fourteen years of age up to a long, 
low room on the third floor—a room where the 


very soon exhaust all my experience 





Although he | 





being discovered, I was | 


beds were ranged in a row along the walls— | 


and found I was to sleep in that place, my 
spirils weut down until they reached loneliness 
such as I had seldom, if ever, experienced. 

‘ This is where you’ll bunk,” said my escort. 
‘* Now, hurry !” 

**Who sleeps all around here ?” I asked. 

“Ob, everybody! There ain’t no empty 
place, you bet. We're full of greenies every 
night,” with a laugh that resembled more the 


bray of « mule than anything of which I could | 


think at that moment. 

As J did not quite comprehend his expression, 
T asked what he meant by * greenies.” 

“You're one, Bub,” was the reply. 

“6 Me ?” 

“Yes, Ain’t you just in from the country? 
Didn’t you let them go through you? Whata 
nice one it Here, stand up and let’s look 
at you !” he said, twisting me around, and pulle 


is ! 


of a mirror over the washstand, to make sure of 
my tdentity. I presented my case to the lean, 
lank man who had captured me the night be- 
fore. To my great surprise, he took down a 
whip from behind the counter, and addressed 
me in this fashion : 

**Vamose !” pointing toward the door. “To 
dare to tell me such a lie as that! Store- 
clothes stolen in this house! Pre-poster-ous !” 

I tried to argue with bim, and to refresh his 
memory as to the influence he had shown in 
bringing me to the place. But he would not 
remember me, and continued to assert that I 
was what he denominated a regular little 
“ rutter-rat,” a-trying to play my game on him 
a second time. Then he advanced with the 
whip. 

“Don’t bother the little cuss !” cried some 
one from the hall, and my red-headed acquaint- 
ance of the night before shuffled into the room, 
and examined my wardrobe in a critical 
manner. 

** Them was ‘ Dancin’ Jake’s,’” was his jJudg- 
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me alone, | 





ment, after a minute of careful overhauling of | 


the rags. ‘That explains how be dresses like 
a gentleman’s son. He’s a keen ‘’un. No, 
they wasn’t taken by mistake, an’ he’ll be slow 
of bringin’ ‘um back,” he said, in reply to a 
suggestion of mine to that effect. 


Then the two looked at me and began to 


laugh, in which I joined good-naturedly, because | 


I saw it would be politic. 

The red-headea boy then beckoned me to 
follow him. 

**What yon goin’ to do now? Got any friends 
here ?” he demanded, 

**No, nor money! What can I do?” 

He scratched his head tor a second, 

‘Sell papers! Ye’ll rise in the perfession 
mighty suddent, with your cut for a capital,” 
laughing again. ‘**Come along! I'llshow you 
the tricks!” With unusual alacrity he darted 
away, and I followed, 


In less than an hour I was crying the morn- | 


ing papers along the streets, with my new 


| acquaintance as @ mentor, 


(To be continued.) 








PREPARING FOR THE RACES, 


N the memorable Longfellow-Bassett day 


at Saratoga, while strolling about the 
hotels, an excited negro ran up, and, 


without a “ How d’ye do ?” begged: 

“Go over to the hotel, sah, ef you wants to 
see fun. The ladies is betting box on box of 
gloves, and one says she'll go her shoes on 
Longfellow. We’ve scoured the place for 
combs, brushes and ha’r-pins, and they ain’t 
satisfied.” 

So to the Grand Union we went, and in the 
ladies’ retiring-room we found there was fun 
indeed, 

“Here, Lizzie, just pin my flounce; and 
hand me a comb—my curls are locse. 1 won- 
der if any one has crimping-irons? Dear me! 
my shoe-string’s broke. Who’s got an extra 
string ?” 

“Here, I'll go @ pair of gloves with three 
buttons on Bassett. Whio’ll take me ?” 

‘*]T will, and go you a bonnet in addition on 
Longfellow.” 

‘*Now, who’s got all the combs? I told that 
man this head-gear wouldn't fit, and I look like 
a tright.” 

‘““A pin, a pin—quick! My gracious! the 
horses start in fifteen minutes, and I’m all 
coming to pieces. Here, tasten that frill, and 
then take a hitch in my vail. I declare, it’s 
too provoking! Why don’t you work faster ? 
I beg pardon, but | am so anxious to be at the 
for Dick Says il el bea he'll give 


siart Duane 


ing my coat aud vest in all sorta of directions, | me % good supper.” 
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“Hey, here! What astunid! Here, in the 
corner! I say, bring a gaiter-hook. Get off! | 
get off!—there goes my lower flounce. How 
clumsy! Don’t mention it, pray; you are en- 
tirely innocent. Some people have feet like an 
elephant, and must put them somewhere, | 


s'pose.” 

** Jane, dear, shut the 
coming, and my skirt is dropping down. 
and help me. I do believe Wil! has forgotten 
me. How far is it to the Grand Stand? I’m 
sure I can’t walk, and I won't 

*“*Would any of you ladies be so kind as to 


door; I hear a man 
Come 


there 


give me a little piece of black plaster? My face 
is all scratched.” 
‘“‘Here’s some. Where will you put it? 


There ?” 

** Come, girls ; let’s all have a black patch on 
our chins, left side, and the men will wonder 
where we've been.” 

‘*Who’s knocking at the door? What did 
you say her name was? Withers? Mrs. With- 
ers is wanted.” 

‘There, that’s Will, 
ready.” 

** A carriage for Mrs. Sturgis and—the name 
again ?—Miss Simpson.” 

But a few minutes passed before the entire 
bevy was off, and rapidly approaching the race- 
course, 

While on the stand, we heard a lady telling 
a gentleman why she was detained. 

‘*T know there was @ man on the stairs. 
wonder if he heard what we all talked about ? 
I hope not, for if my skirt did come down, I 
don’t want everybody to know it.” 

But we think a few will 


I know. Well, I'm 





WIDOW-BURNING IN ENGLAND. 


DEATH lately occurred in Brighton, Eng- 
[\ land. of a character heretofore unknown 
L on English soil A woman immolated 
herself upon the altar of affection for her de- 
ceased husband, under the most peculiar cir- 
cumstances. Moses Spinemann, avery wealthy 


merchant, during his many mercantile expe- | 


ditions, visited Malabar. Here he fell in love 
with a native woman, and married her in the 
presence of the British Consul. 

At the end of six months after the marriage 
he took his wife to England and into his home 
at Brighton. The young wife clung to all the 
customs of her native land, and refused most 
persistently to be converted to the English 
Church, She had a kind of temple built on 
her husband’s estate in the country, and went 
into it every day to offer up her devotion ac- 


cording to the rites of her own faith. At 
length her husband died. The widow appeared 
to suffer the most intense agony of soul. She 


looked upon the corpse, and threw herself upon 
the lifeless form of her husband with a terrible 
frenzy of despair. She wrenched out her hair, 
tore her clothes and disfigured her beautiful 
features with her nails. On the evening after 
the funeral of her husband she disappeared. 
After three days’ unsuccessful search for her, 


1| 


the servants bethought themselves of looking 
in her temple, and had a presentiment that 
something terrible had happened to her. They 
did not find the woman, but they found a heap 
of ashes still smoking, and the smell of burned 
flesh. She had evidently built her funeral 
pyre and immolated herself thereon. Upon 
searching among the ashes they found portions 
of human remains, which, together with the 


NEWS BREVITIES. 

Paris has a formally constituted Mormon 
society. 

Tne Geneva Arbitration Court resumed its 
sessions on the 1ith. 

Aut the Democratic papers in Penney! 
vania go for Greeley. 

Tae International Prison Congress began 
its work in London, July 4th. 


Tse Germau Imperial Band was warmly 
welcomed in Chicago last week. 
Tne inhabitants of New Mexico have voted 
to 1 against establishing public schools 
A sTEAMBOAT has launched on Lake 
Gulch, near Central City, in the Rocky Mountains, 


137 


been 


Tuk Rev. Dr. J. A. McCauley is soon to be 
inaugurated as President of Dickinson College, Pa. 
| . . . 
NEBRASKA i8 the only State that had a rail 


road in running order whi ‘n admitted into the Union 

Tue city of Southampton, England, to 
dine Admiral Alden and the officers of the Americar 
lect. 

‘ae California Academy of Science reports 
| the stars Mu Leonis and Eta Leonis as missing from 
| the heavens. 
| Jvupce Lapp, of the Supreme Court of New 

Hampshire, has resigned on account of the smallness 
of his salary. 

Wuat with the political campaign and the 
agricultural fairs, the Fall is to be a busy season Jor 
newspaper men. 

In the nave of Strasbourg Cathedral stands 
| one of the most beautiful pulpits ever erected. It 
was built in 1486, 

Tuk Imperial Chancellor of Germany has 
signified his intention to extend the new Jesuit bill to 
Alsace and Lorraine. 

Macon, Ga., disputes Brooklyn’s claim as 
the “City of Churches.’’ She has a church to every 
thousand inhabitants, 

Tue Burmese Embassadors are “ starring’ 
it in the English capital. The other day they occupied 
seats in the House of Lords, 

Tue North Carolina State election occurs 
on the Ist of August, and the Father of his Relatives 

high for votes, 


18 











| is bidding 

| Prorrssor Hrrcncock, of Amherst College, 
| is Professor Seeley’s companion in his scientific cir- 
cumnavigation of the globe. 

Avstria, following the example of the other 
| great European Powers, is vigorously reorganizing 
| her army and training her troops. 

Tur Cuban Civil Government has granted 
to coolies the right to return to China after complying 
with certain prescribed conditions, 

A FORTNIGHTLY journal, devoted to woman’s 

| rights, and named the Cornelia, has been started in 
| Florence. Signor de Luua is editor. 


A BLACK walnut case is to be placed in the 
rotunda of the State House of Maine, at Augusta, to 
hoid the tattered battle-flags of the state. 


Tue Cable Company has chartered the 
steamer Quintin to carry telegrams between Havana 
and Key West until the cable can be repaired, 

ALEXANDER Detar, ex-Chief of the Na- 
tional Bureau of Statistics, has gone to Europe, to 
attend the Statistical Convention at St. Petersburg. 





Tue Saxon Government has been requested 
by the Imperial Chancellor to join the conferences on 
the socialist question, to meet at Berlin in Autumn. 

Tue Mayor of Yeddo, Janan, dined with the 
Alumni of the State University of San Francisco, 
July 16th, and made an official visit to the Mayor of 
that city. 


Tue Rev. Dr. Lanahan is to have a public 


peculiar odor emitted, satisfied them of the 
This is probably the 


fate of the poor woman. 
only incident of the kind that ever happened 


in England. 








AN EXTRAORDINARY FEAT. 


TT\HE North China News tells the following : 
‘An extraordinary feat has been per- 
formed by a Buddhist priest, with the 

view of raising money to build a temple at 

Soochow, whence the man had come on a beg- 

ging expedition. He found people indifferent 

to his holy object, and very unwilling to part 
with their dollars. With a devotion more than 
worthy of the cause, he resolved to stir up 
some interest and cause money to flow in by 
an extraordinary expedient. He announced 
among the Chinese that he would allow him- 
self to be locked up in a wooden box for seven 
axys, during which period he would remain in 
an upright position, and without food or sleep. 

On Wednesday afternoon he was accordingly 

placed in a cage about two and a half feet wide 


'and five and a half feet high—just sufficiently 


large to admit him standing upright. The bot- 
tom of the cage was studded with nails so that 
his feet should have space only between the 
nails sufficient for them to rest on, and a cou- 
ple of slight bars in tront formed a rest for his 
arms. The native public were invited to prove 
the genuine character of the mortilication, by 
locking the good man in themselves if they 
pleased, and about thirty people brought locks 
of different kinds and secured the door as 
many times over. The cage was a close one, 
with a few open bars near tae bottom for the 
admission of air. 
in Hoopeh Road, passing in and out of which a 
crowd of people might be seen day and night, 
during the seven days, religious exercises be- 
ing engaged in the while, by the priests. The 
devotee endured his painful incarceration with 
remarkable fortitude, the only relief afforded 
him being an occasional glass of water, and he 
emerged looking to all appearance little the 
worse. On examination, his pulse was found 
to beat sixty-four, and was steady, while his 
skin was moist,though hot. After his release, 
the cage was broken up and sold piecemeal to 
the Chinese, every nail cringing more than its 
weight in silver. The desired result of calling 
forth liberal subscriptions was also attained, 


It was placed in a joss-room | 





reception by some of the Methodists of Baltimore to 
| testify their approval of his course in connection 
with the Book Concern. 


Tree different assaults with intent to kill 
have lately been made on the State Constable at 
North Adams, Mass., on account of his action in 
enforcing the Liquor Law. 


ComMANDER Meapk, of the U. S. man-of- 
war Narragansett, in behalf of the Government, has 
taken possession of Tutuila, one of the Samoan 
group, or Navigator’s Islands, 

Tur grave of Little Turtle, one of the most 
formidable chiefs that “‘Mad Anthony” had to con- 
tend with 80 years ago or more, has been found in 
one of the streets of Peoria, LL. 


Tue Bloomingdale Park Association has 
| received for its breeding-yards one Cariboo buck, four 
Derby pheasants, three red foxes and three mink. 

| Two moose are now in the park. 

Ir is reported that General de Schweinitz, the 
Envoy of the German Empire at the Court of Austria, 
is about to espouse the daughter of the Hon. Jolin 
Jay, United States Minister resident in Vienna, 

| Fort Monarca, at Nuevitas, was struck by 
| lightning on the night of the 1Cthinst. The powder 
| magazine exploded instantaneously with the stroke, 
| and seven artillerists of the garrison were killed. 





Tur Signal Service Departinent has decided 
upon locating an observer upon the summit of Pike’s 
Peak, upward of 14,000 feet above the level of the 
-gea, and more than twice the altitude of Mount Wash- 
ingion, 

Dr. Josera Parrisu, of Philadelphia, has 

been appointed by the Secretary of the Interior a 
special commissioner to visit the Kiowas and other 
hostile Indian tribes in TeXas and the Indian country 
and negotiate peace. 
Tue Police Commissioners of New York 
|} intend to grant three days’ leave of absence, with 
pay, to all patrolmen in recognition of their se: 
during the strikes. Sergeauts are to get ten days; 
captains, twenty days, 





| ‘THe Prussian Government publicly calls at 

| tention to the presence of trichine in hams imported 
via Bremen from the United States, warning pur- 
chasers to abstain from them, and threatening the 
sellers with criminal procecdings. 

| ‘Tue contract for the purchase of a ¢ 

| range at Creed’s Farm, Long Isiand, by the Nati 


fl 


Rill Association, hus been formaily approve 
Avjutant Gencral Townsend, and has been iil 
him with the State Comptroller, as required by th: 


of the Legislature passed last year, 


[He Scott Monument in the Central Park 
is nearly completed, and will be dedicated wi 
} month or two, Mr. Steele, of Edinburgh, Scotia:.d, 
has cast the statue irom an original sculpture, which 
| represents the novelist seated, dressed in a plaid, 
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Miss Niisson will be made Madame Auguste t 
: os lished gf ( fw the l 
Rouzeaud at Si, George’s Church, Leudon, on July | - uuu, Which las been oubeeribed vy Lue Scotch 
ith. i Fealdenia Of New ork. 
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THE 


DEMOCRACY AT CHAPPAQUA. 


FTER the committee appointed by the 


Baltimore Convention to inform Horace 
4 Greeley and Governor Brown of their 
nomination had presented the official docu- 


ment to the great journalist, he invited the 
delegation to visit him at his farm at Chappa- 
qua, on Saturday, July 13th. 

Thither, accordingly, went some three hun- 


dred gentlemen of prominence in their sections | 


of the country, together with an agreeable 
sprinkling of ladies. On reaching the station, 
Mr, Greeley was seen walking rapidly down the 
road, and immediately three lusty cheers were 
siven for the honest candidate. After a few 
words of congratulation, Mr. Greeley led the 
way to his farm, which, since our last visit, had 
been very much improved under the superin- 
tendence of Mr. John R. Stuart, of Tarrytown. 

The guests passed along the main road and 
on to ‘*Ida Glen,” named after Mr. Greeley’s 
eldest daughter, where an invitation was ex- 
tended to have a drink of the glorious spring- 
water that is never warm in Summer nor frozen 
in Winter. 

Every one appeared to regard the occasion 
as particularly important, and looked to the 
genial host for the conversational cue. Humor 
flashed from eye to eye, here and there a shaft 
of wit struck some unsuspecting guest, while 
hearty repartees were flying frcem mouth to 
mouth in jolly haste. Gradually tne company 
withdrew, and forming little knots, entere.l 
upon an inspection of the farm. 

The 10:40 train from New York, stopping a 
a special favor, left another large delegation, 
who were met by Whitelaw Reid, Esq., and es- 
cor.ed to the Glen, where Mr. Greeley was in 
waiting. ; 

Then was inaugurated a scene that has not 
had its parallel in very many years. A stanch 
abolitionist from Massachusetts grasped the 
hand of an ex-Contederate general, and de- 
clared the second day of Pentecost had 
arrived; an old-line Republitan chatted check- 


by-jowl with an ex-Confederate Congressman, | 


and felt convinced that the 
political millennium could 
be clearly discerned. 

Another treat of the 
spring-water, and the aug- 
mented party surrounded 
the old hcmestead or 
wandered about the place, 
expressing in enthusiastic 
terms the delight that was 
felt in the great reunion 
of political antagonists, 

Suddenly a violent bell- 
ringing was heard, and 
the guests repaired to the 
cedar grove, where Miss 
Ida Greeley stood wait- 
ing to receive her father’s 
friends, and bid them we!- 
come to the hearty repast 
displayed in one of the 
avenues. 

Mr. Greeley has been at 
home, on several Satur- 
days past, to his friends, 
and on each occasion 
since the return of his 
family from Europe the 
entertainment has been 
under the direction of 
Miss Ida, assisted by her 
father’s long- tried friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Stuart. 

But this was something 
beyond the usual gather- 
ing. For the first time 
since her return, Mrs. 
Greeley insisted on being 
taken to the grove in a 
carriage, that she might 
be a witness to the recon- 
¢iliation about to be com- 
memorated. 

The dinner over, Mr. 
Greeley opened the speak- 
ing with a humorous ac- 
count of the purchase and 
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his farm, and then called on his 


There was a large representation of the Na- 











tional Executive Commitiee of the Liberal Re- | grade of life 
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THE MUSIC-STAND ON 


to hear the hearty words of cheer from the 
great metropolis. 
There were men distinguished in every 

















THE SHOOTING-GALLERY. 
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men of the South and West, who had remained | extreme sections of the country ; men gather- 
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the legal, journalistic, scientific, 
military and politics] ; men representing the 
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ing to express their grievances of the past five 
years ; men ready to offer the fullest sympathy. 

Never was a more harmonious meeting of 
| political leaders held since the days of the 
| Revolution. Not one jar of discord, not a con- 
| tradiction, not a fruitless expression of senti- 

ment. 

‘* Let the dead bury the dead,” was the key- 
note, and then came in a kindred strain, ‘* Uni- 
versal amnesty ; impartial suffrage.” 

[The war was over; peace was wanted ; 
several States had fought four years to get out of 
the Union, finally pledged fidelity, and asked 
the privilege of exercising the rights of free- 
men. A four years’ fight to get out was fol- 

| lowed by a five years’ entreaty to get in. Peace 
was promised by the conqueror, but oppression 
was practiced by subordinates. 

‘After the battle all are friends,” and a 
| peace in reality, a peace of security and pro- 
gress, a peace alike honorable to the conqueror 
|} and the conquered, was desired—such a sub- 
| stantial peace as General Grant had failed to 
secure ; such a hearty, progressive, American 
peace as honest Horace Greeley was bound to 
bequeath to the independent, liberty-loving 
people of a stanch, young Republic. 

There was most truly a ‘flow of soul” in 
| the testimony of these intelligent, earnest men, 

and when the hour of separation came, each 
| one felt that it was good to be there. 

Miss Greeley bore her part well, and proved 
an accomplished hostess. 


FTHE NATIONAL SCHUTZENFEST. 
HE long-expected opening of the United 
Schiitzen Associations’ Park began on 
Monday, July 15th, at Tower Hill, West 

| Hoboken, N. J., and continued for five days. 

The attendance from the various Schiitzen 

|corps in the country was very large ; besides, 

the civil authorities of Hoboken, Jersey City, 
New York, and other neighboring cities, par- 
ticipated in the exercises. Shooting and sing- 
ing societies from nearly 
every city in the Union 
were represented cu the 
occasion. 

In connection with our 
illustrations of this na- 
tional festival of our Ger- 
man population, we give 
a view of the old home- 
stead of the Wrights, com- 
monly called the Old Man- 
sion, which is picturesquely 
situated on Tower Hill, 
and is a building of stone, 
massive in proportions, 
bearing considerable re- 
semblance to a castle. 

Schiitzen Park, as the 
new plot of ground is 
called, contains thirty-two 
acres, and is very taste- 
fully laid out, containing 
level lawns, groves of oak, 
maple and hemlock. The 
association has spent 
$75,000 in erecting pavil- 
ions. That devoted to 
dancing, in particular, is 
a very pretty specimen of 
light Suinmerarchitecture. 
During the festival it was 
hung with the flags of all 
nations and every State in 
the Union, interspersed 
with those of the Schiitzen 
Corps. The Manor, or 
“Castle,” green - houses, 
flower-gardens, evergreen 


hedges and walks, are 
just as Mr. Wright left 
them. 


The music-stand is very 
tasteful, and comfortable 
for the musicians; it is 
placed so that the vast 
audiences can hear every 
train. 


JERSEY.—Fsom Skercues px A. Berauavs. 








The s illery is fitted up to please the 
tasies wud suit the wants of the marksmen 
Many excellent shots have been displayed 
there, t gh the sport on Monday afternoon 
was 8 xy the rain. Some waggish y y 
m¢ i immense drinking-horn, halt 
ot I h they carried around, inv 4 
men and W en to drink from it. The fun of 
the o was, that the least unsteadiness 
hand on the part of the drinker deluged him 
Ww rer, 

m the precipitous western side of the 
rk a beautiful view is had of the valley 
through which the Hackensack River flows. 

When the proposition to purchase the prop- 
erty was first broached, many m« rs pr - 
sied immediate ruin, but the attendance on the 
opening days, and the Interest manifested, 


alike by members and guests, guarantees emi 


nent success. The gentlemen who inaugurated 
the scheme are entitled to the heartiest con- 
gratulations. They have secured the finest 
plot of ground in the country for their sport, 


aud the fact that a large amount of money was 
necessary to bring it into working order proves 
that our German friends are liberal and pro- 
gressive, 








OLD AND NEW. 


“OME one having been telling of Mr. Loder, 
\ in London, who died lately, leaving the 
enormous fortune of $75,000,000; and the 
monument of the Rhode Island 


a 


or’ reous 


xg 
Spragues, which Is to cost $1 0,000; and of 
the wondrous wealth of Stewart and other 


shoddy magnate millionaires; the Richmond 
Enquirer tells us how people had big fortunes, 
and ouilt fine houses, and gave dinners, and 
drank fine wine, and spent in other ways in the 
olden times, ere Loder or Stewart was named. 
Thus it is that the Enquirer takes the shine out 
of the Nineteenth Century: 

‘Why, what is Stewart, or Belmont, or the 
Marquis of Westminster, to Ptolemy Philadel- 
phus, of Egypt, who amassed a little property 
of $350.000,000? And which of our extrava- 
gant young ladies in these boasted times ever 
gave her lover, as Cleopatra did, a pearl dis- 
solved in vinegar (or undissolved), worth 
$400.000 ? Then there was Paulina, one of the 
ton in Rome, who used to wear jewels, when 
she returned her visits, worth $800,000. Well, 
they boast of Mr. Stewart's ‘marble palace’ 
on Thirty-fourth Street and Fiftb Avenue. We 
do not suppose this house, which is about the 
best they have in New York, cost more than 
half a million dollars. Cicero, who was a poor 
man, gave $150,000 for his house, and Clodius 
paid $650,000 for his establishment on the Pala- 
tine, while Massala gave $2,000,000 for the 
house at Antium. Seneca, who was just a 
plain philosopher like Mr. Greeley, was worth 
$120,000,000. Tiberius left a property of nearly 
$120.000,000. Why, they talk about a man’s 
failing in New York for a million, as if it was a 
big thing. Cwsar, before he entered any office 
—when he was a young gentleman in private 
life—owed $14,000,000, and he purchased the 
friendship of Quoesor for $2,500,000. Mark 
Antony owed $1,400,000 on the Ides of March, 
and he paid it before the Kalends of March. 
This was nothing ; he squandered $720,000,000 
of the public money—Major Hodge’s defalcation 
being for the contemptible sum of $470,000. 

* And these fellows lived well. Esopus, who 
was a play-actor, paid $400,000 for a single 
dish. Caligula spent $400.000 on a supper. 
Their wines were often kept for two ages, and 
some of them were sold for $20 an ounce, 
Dishes were made of gold and silver set with 
precious stones, The beds of Heliogabalus 
were of solid silver, his table and plates were 
of pure gold, and his mattresses, covered with 
carpets of cloth-of-gold, were stuifed with down 
irom under the wing of the partridge. 

‘It took $80,000 a year to keep up the dig- 
nity of a Roman Senator, and some of them 
spent $1,000,000 a year. 

**Cicero and Pompey ‘dropped in’ one day 
on Lucullus—nobody at home but the family 
and that family dinner cost $!,000. 

“But we talk of population, We boast of 
London and New York. Rome had a popula- 
tion of between three and four millions. The 
wooden theatre of Scarurus contained 80,000 

ts ; the Coliseum, built of stone, would seat 
22.000 more. The @weus Maximus (think of it, 
old John Robinson!) would hold 385,000 spec- 
tators. There were in the city 9,000 public 
baths. those of Diocletian alone accommodating 
3,000 bathers. Even in the sixth century, after 
Rome had been sacked and plundered by the 
Goths and Vandals, Zachariah, @ traveler, as- 
gerts that there were 384 spacious streets, 80 
golden statues of the gods, 46,097 palaces, 
13,052 fountains, 3,785 bronze statues of the 
emperors and generals, 22 great horses in 
bronze, two colossi, two spiral columns, 31 
theatres, 11 amphitheatres, 9,026 baths, 2,800 
shops of perfumes, 2,091 prisons, 

“As a set-off to Mr. Sprague’s ‘monumental 
tombstone,’ we may merely mention the mau- 
soleum of Augustus, in the northern part of the 
Campus Martius, consisting of a large tumulus 
of earth raised on a lofty basement of white 
marble, and covered on the summit with ever- 
greens, as in the manner of a hanging garden, 
the whole surmounted by a bronze figure of 
Augustus, At the entrance were two Egyptian 
obelisks, fifty feet high, and all around was an 
extensive grove, divided into walks and ter- 
races. 

--We have not space to speak of the Forum 
Romanum, the Forum Julium, the Theatre of 
Pompey, the Temple of Apollo, the The tre of 
Marcellus, the Pantheon, the Palace of Nero 

entirely overlaid with jewels and nother-of- 
pearl), the Claudian Aqueduct, the Flavian 
Amphitheatre, the Coliseum, the Arch of Titus, 
the Villa of Hadrian, the Bath of Caracalla, nor 
the great Roman roads, straight as an arrow, 
paved like the streets of a city, divided by mile- 
stones, and having houses for travelers every 
five or six miles, affording uninterrupied com- 


} munication from the wall Ant is through 
York, London, Sandwich, Boulogne, Rheims 
Lyons, Milan, Rome, Brundusium, Dyrrachium, 


Ancyra, Tarsus, Anti 
listance of 3,470 miles.” 


Byzantium, 
rusalem—a 


rical Col- 


ely been 


AUSTRALIAN SpPEARS.—The Ethnol 
lection of the Oxford Museum 


I 
by the presentation to it of 


iS iu 





enriched some 
| North Australian spears, by Captain Halpin, of 
| the Great Eastern. Captain Halpin, in 

| capacity as chief of the expedition which | 


| the cable to Australia last year, visited Pt 

| Darwin, and there obtained these weapons 
| One of the spears has a stone head. The stone 
of which it is formed isa sort of shale. T 

type. The Oxford Ethnoiogical series is, under 
the hands of Professor Ro on 
very valuable and complete one indeed ; and 
those who are in possession of authentic crania, 


eston, Deco! nea 








or weapons of interest from an ethnological 
view, cannot do better tt -ontribute to it, 
| Canon Greenwell has late! ed the whole 
of his valuable collection. 

CANNON-BALL TREE.—Among the plants from 
Guinea, one of the most curious is the cannon- 
ball tree. It grows to the h¢ of sixty feet, 
and its flowers are remarkuble for beauty and 
fragrance, being of a beautiful crimson, ap- 
pearing in large batches, and exhaling a ric} 
perfume. The fruit ress les lar ca 


tlowever, some 


balls, hence the name, 








has been so called because of the noise which 
the ball makes in bursting, From the shell 
domestic utensils are made, and the conten 
contain several kinds of acids, besides sugar 
and gum, and rnish the material for making 
an excellent drink in sickness, but, si i 
as it may appear, the pulp, when in a per! , 
ripe state, is very filthy, and the odor trom it 
is extremely unpleasant. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Tue modern art o’ choke—Garrote. 
Tue science of sorrow—Sigh-cology. 
A ticut fit—The delirium tremens, 
SomeETHING to boot—An impertinent dun. 
A FOUR-IN-HAND is worth two in a buggy. 
Can an electric eel be said to lead a shocking 

life, 


Can a bullet be said to resemble shvep when 
it ~ azes? 

Crexcymen, like brakemen, do a good deal 
of coupling. 


Inprans do not feather their skulls in the 
same manner that oarsmen do, 


Wary is a loaf of bread like a caterpillar? 
Because it is the grub that makes the butter fly. 


Way is a brutal husband like a dissatisfied 
cabman?’? Because he frequently abuses his fair, 


A Meprcat individual writes that he has seen 
a dead child in excellent spirits at the medical college, 
Fortune’s hand, says a poverty-stricken 
writing-master, is remarkable foy its heavy down 
strokes. 


Wuen a man has tried everything, and found 
it will not answer, let him go where there is an echo 
and try that. 


Way is a moth fluttering round a candle like 
a man getting off a horse? Because they are both 
going to a-light. 


Americans are said to drink more tea than 
any other peopie ; which is a more-tea-fying instance 
of our national extravagance, 


Some young men are a little partial to blue- 
eyed maidens, Others like dark-eyed lasses. But 
the mon-eyed girls have the most admirers, 


* Do you keep matches ?” asked a wag of a 
country grocer. ‘Oh, yes, all Kinds,’’ was the reply. 
‘* Well, ll take a trotting-match,” said the wag. 


Waar is the difference between a preserved 
herring and a fat earthenware manufacturer? One 
i3 a potted bloater and the other is a bloated potter. 


Ar a certain church fair, a set of Cooper's 
Works was promised to the individual who should 
answer @ certain set of conundrums. A dashing 
young fellow was pronounced the winner, and re- 
ceived a set of wooden pails, 


A x _or fellow was brought before one of the 
police justices recently, charged with being intoxi 
cated * Well, why did you get drunk?” ‘See 
here,’’ was the reply, uttered in a hiccough and the 
accents of @ drunken man, “ what did you give 
license for??? 


A rew months ago a famous Prussian gen- 
eral was inspecting some military stables. ‘ What 
do I see there ?”’ he said in tones of thunder to a ser- 
eant—“*cobwebs?’? * Yes, sir,” was the respectful 
reply ; “‘we keep them there to catch the flies and 
prevent their teasing the horses.” 


Lawyer—“ How do you identify this hand- 
kerchief?’ Witness—‘ By its general appearance, 
and the fact that I have others like it.” Lawyer— 
‘“‘That’s no proof, for I have « ne just like it in my 
pocket.” Witness—*I don’tdoubt that, Ihad more 
than one of the same sort stolen.” 


A sBLAcKsMITH brought up a son, to whom 
he was very severe, in his trade. One day the old 
man was trying to harden a cold-chisel, which he had 
made of foreign steel, but he could not succeed. 
« Horsewhip it, father,’ exclaimed the boy ; “if that 
won’t harden it, I don’t knuw what will,” 


Some of the clerks were waiting in the 
Treasury Department for the opening of business. 
One said to the company : “ Who is the shortest man 
mentioned in the Bible?” The old Joe Millers were 
allexhausted, ‘“ Nehemiah (knee-high-miah), Bildad 
the Shuhite (shoe-heigh!).”’ To all answers the clerx 
replied “* No.” “ We give it up,” was the response. 
‘ Peter,” was the reply, ‘Peter!’ they all cried; 
“he was a stout, large, athletic man.” * Can’t help 

. He was the shortest man lever read of in the 
sible, He said he had neither silver nor gold, anda 
wan is pretty short When he hasn’t any money.” 


FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 

Mrs. M. C. Waeeter, Wolcottville, Conn., has 
used a Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stitch Machine con- 
stantly since 1858 in family sewing, with no expense 
for r pairs, and only two needles broken. See the 
new |\uprovements and Woods's |.ock-Stitch Ripper. 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 


| 


| 


| “Our Favortte Srwixva-Macnine. —The 


head is large, very sharp, and of the unground | 


| 


NEWSPAPER, 


{Avevsr 3, 187% 


Jd. ROTHSCHILD, 


IMPORTER, 
58 West Fourteenth Street, near Sixth Avenue, 


Is now receiving by every 


French steamer the Latest Novelties of 


FRENCH MILLINERY GOODS, PARIS BONNETS AND ROUND HATS. 


Also, an endless variety of the choicest selection in 


Flowers, Feathers, 


cheapest and best Sewing-Machine now m»nufac- 
tured for family use is probably the New Wilson. We 
certainly wouid use no other. 
facility on muslin, woolen, cloth, cambric, tarletan, 
flann | and leather, It does not paralyze the spine, 
or wear out the operator in any way, neither does it 
demand an incessant stoppage to find out where the 
dimiculty is, There is no difficulty. It runs smooth!y 
and eveily, hems, ‘ells, tucks, gathers and binds. It 
does the finest and most beautiful work on cambric 
and liren. It also has the merit of being cheaper 
than any other first-class machine, as it can be pur 
chased for $50, The feeding device is an improve- 
ment on all other machines, and a special patent of 





| 


the Wilson. It does not get out of order, nor break 
needles, nor slip, nor pucker the cloth. So complete 
the Wilson Sewing-Machine beon made, by a 

‘ombination of brain and muscle, that it has 
f ’ Broad- 
vay, New York; also, all other cilies in the United 


( i 
nothing to be desired.” Salesroom, 707 


CHICAGO, Jan, 22, 1872. 
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire 
Extinguisher Co.: 

DEAR StR—Our experience with the Babcock Fire 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the ma 
chines) has confirmed our first estimate of it, as a 
most desirable safeguard. We have saved our build- 
ings repeatedly, and in one or two instances have 

r-vented what we may reasonably suppose would 

ave been large conflagrations, 

I cannot too strongly commend them. Their general 
use would render a fire a rare circumstance, 

Yours, truly, 
ROBERT HARRIS, 
Gen’l Sup’t Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad. 


Another Sewing Machine Auction.—A 
second special auction sale of discarded double-thread 
sewing machines has just been held in New York by 
order of the Willcox & Gibbs S. M, Co. In fair con- 
dition, many being as good as new, these double 
threads, including almost all the varieties of “ lock- 
stitch”? machines, have nevertheless been lately ex- 
changed, in the vicinity of New York, for the Willcox 
& Gibbs Silent Family Sewing Machine, showing con 
clusively that their former Owners were convinced of 
the superiority of-the Willcox & Gibbs. 








Plantation Bitters.—As a preventive of, and 
cure for, diseases generated by malaria, and as a 
specific for dyspepsia, rheumatism, and all nervous 
and bilious aifections, it is admitted to be absoiutely 
unapproached. Plantation Bitters may be fairly pro 
nounced the FAVORITE HOUSEHOLD TONIC AND ALTER- 
ATIVE of the Western Hemisphere. 








E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. ¥., Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. uf 








JOSEPH HOOVER, publisher of the finest 
chromos, respectfully calis the attention of tne trade 
to his |arge and varied assortment of Foreign and 
American Chromos. No. 1,117 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
deiphia, Pa. tf 








THE new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, Pa., 
is connected by street-cars with the CAMDEN FERRIES, 


BORDEN'S CONDENSED MILK, 


28 CENTS PER QUART, 
Will continue to be delivered, as it has been for the 
past FOURTEEN years, perfectly pure and un- 
skimmed, by 


New York Condensed Milk Co., 


Nos. 34 and 36 Elizabeth Street, 
Nos. 227 and 229 East 34th Street. 











Good every time and way, 


CABLE SCREW WIRE 


Boots and Shoes wear longer, easier to 
the foot than any other kind. 





From Maine to California millions of chil- 
dren are wearing SILVER-TIP?ED Shoes, Why 
not? They are the cheapest, and never wear through 
at the toe. Try them. For sale by all Shoe Deaters, 





PRICES OF LEADING ARTICLES. 


+ $22.85 


Piper Hiedsieck (currency) - - 

Hiedsieck & Co, or Chas, Hiedsieck (currency) 20.50 
Hiedsieck & Co, or Monopole - - 24.50 
Mumm’s Dry Verzenay “ 22.50 


Bass Ale or Guinness Porter : “ 2.00 


Old Whiskies, Brandies, Wines of France, Spain 
and Portugut, Havana Cigars and Fancy Groceries. 
Agents for ’leasant Valley \Vine Co.’s Still or Spark- 
ling Wines. H. B. KIRK & CO., 69 Fulton Street. 
j.stablished 155.. tf 


MON E MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 

Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 

fuli particulars FREE, 5. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
850-901 








You ask WHY we can sell 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
$290? We answer—It costs 
less than $300 to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, all 
ig Of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
fa We have no Agents but ship 
meme direct to families at Factory 

by price, and warrant Five Years 

Send for filustrated circular, in 
which we refer to 800 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (some of whom 
n may know), using our Planos in 40 States and Territories. 








U. &. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, New York. 


Ribbons, 


It works with eqnal | 





Silks, Iaces, FE-te. 
SiC 

NOVELLO’S CHEAP MUSIC. 
| NOVELLO’S GLEFS, PART SONGS, etc....each 
NOVELLO'’S CilURCH MUSIC..... sseccesee © 
NOVELLO’S ORGAN MUSIC (BOOKS)........ f 
NOVELLO’S PIANO MUSIC (BOOKS).......... C. 
NOVELLO’S POPULAR SONG (BOOKS) c 
NOVEI.LO’S ORATORIOS. .....cc0eccccccee Bs r 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Vocal Scores) .... 51.00 


NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Piannoforte 
Ask for NOVELLO’'S Editions. 
Send for Catalogues and Lists to 


NOVELLO, =EWER & CO., 


tf 751 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Solos) 


TO SELL OUR 


CAMPAIGN CHARTS 


TO EVERY 
AMERICAN VOTER. 
Send stamp for Circular. 
Wantedir. c BRIDGMAN, 


& Barclay St., New York. 


999 
Agents 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 
PROF, FOWLER'S 
Great Work on Manhood, Womanhood, 
And their Matual Inter-erelations; 
Love, its Laws, Power, etc. 
Send for specimen pages and circulars, with terms. 
Address, NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Phila., Pa. 
Mo TEE RFR ss, 


S NESTLE'S LACTEOUS FARINA, Y 
A The Mother’s Milk Substitute.¢ 
Extensive y used and recommended 


V by the most eminent physicians, U 
sold by Druggists and Grocers, 





/ 
KH. ASTIE & Co. Sole Agents, R 
15 South William Street, New York. 


IN FAN T 8S. 





PER WEEK and expenses paid. We 
want a reliable agent in every county 
in the U. S. Address, Hudson 
River Wire Co., 130 Maiden Lane, 
N. Y., or Chicago, LL. eow 





Wanted, on a Com- 
mission or Salary, 
by the Month or 


Year, one or more 
persons in each County of the United States, to in- 
troduce something which “takes on sight,’ and 
which yields a prort of from $6 to $10 per day above 
expenses. Early applicants will secure the choice of 
territory. The business is pleasant, light and edify- 
ing. For further particulars, with terms, address, 

@0W-876-900 S. 8S. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y. 


$100 to 95 per month guaranteed 
sure to Agents every- 
where selling our new seven strand WHITE PLATINA 
CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples 
free. Address, the GIRARD WIRE MILLs, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. eow 
NREEKLEY HATS!! for the'Watch-Chain, 
with likene-s of Greeley and brown in micro- 
scope. By mail for 50cts, or three for $1.00. W. 
CARPENTER, 77 Nassau St., New York. 879-84 











(pyar BEST SUMMER READING -IS 
FRANK LESLIE’ CHIMNEY CORNER, 
w:th charming stories and attractive pictures, 





THE STRUGGLE OF °73. 
A GRAND CHANCE. Nothing ever offered like it be- 
fore. A Novelty in Political and Popular Literature. 
Agents, address, UNION PUBLISHING CO., Chicago, ill., 
Phila., Pa., or Springfield, Mass, 879-82 

Holloway’s Pillea—When the flesh wastes, 
the strength declines, the liver becomes torpid, and 
the bowels irregular, indigestion is the primury cause. 
{n all such cases Holloway’s Pills are an immediate, 
never-failing cure. Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N.Y. Price, 
25 cents per box. Ask for new siyle ; the old is coun- 


terfeited. 
YEAR | And year out the STAR SPANGLED BAN- 
NER gives its readers the best of Stories, 
Sketches, Wit, Humor, etc., etc. Shows up every 
swindler, quack and humbug, and gives every one a 
superb chromo, all for only 75 cents a year. Specimens 
6 cents. Address Banner, Hinsdale, N. H. 
q{UREKA |! Only One Dollar for an Elegant Music- 
4 Box, playing five select tunes. No. 2, playing 
eight tunes (extra finish, double tremulo movement), 
$1.50. Promptly forwarded to any address on receipt 
of price, by R. G. COSTER, Box 423, Elizabeth, N. J. 
878-80 














Now Ready, 


THE NEW NUMBER OF THE GREAT COMIO 
PAPER OF THE NEW WORLD, 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


sudeet of Fun, 
With Forty Humorous Illustrations, 
OMPRISING the COMIC HISTORY of 
the Month. Its Political Cartoons are: 
“March Fourth, or the Dog with the Tin 
Kettles Tied to his Tail ;” “The White 
House Ophelia ;” an original portrait of 
Parson Ward Beecher, the Jovial Jove of 
Brooklyn ; ® Romance of the Air, with 
nine illustrations ; the Fatal Chignon, a 
Tale of Long Branch, with eight illustra- 
tions ; a Fourth of July in Hoboken ; the 
Secret History of the Lotus Club, with 
four illustrations ; and numerous other 
facetious pictorial raps at the times, with 
sixteen pages of the best comic reading 
matter, by the first authors of the day 
For sale by all newsmen. 









































FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





rm - y ' > 
DHMGRA. A X& PAY LOR, 
7 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 139 and 132 Hester Sir 
Branch Store, 8! Fourth Avenue, 


iCW York, 


oo 


STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 
PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 


Furniture, Carpets, 





NEw York, 
Will continue to offer the BALANCE of their 





unmer Dress Goods ; : 
Pe 1) — Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
= | ndergarments, Spring-Beds, Ete., 
“i Hosiery Of any Honse in the United States, which they offer 
. 
at Retail and Wholesale prices, 860-72 





Traveling Dress Materials 
Ladies’ & Children’s Vuttittings, 
Gents’ Furnishing Goods, 


Harsh — —_ EL MUNDO N UEVO, 
ewer. ULL STRATED NEWSPAPER. PUBLISHED EVERY FIFTEEN DAYS. 


At Greatly Reduced Prices. 








of this newspape" 4%eouchout the world wherever the 


The inereasine circulation 
m of making known 


| spanish language is spoken, offers to advertisers an unequaled mediu 


their business in Mexico, Central & South America, the United Statcs, West Indies, Spain 





ou t —_ — oe. 
Che == Sun. 
It Shines for All, 


CHARLES A. DANA, Editor. 


The Leading Independent Newspaper 
of America. 


rNHE SUN now circulates between 110,000 and 

| 120,000 copies daily. It strikes at corruption 

wherever it exists, without regard to persons or par- 

ties. It is a fearless advocate of the righis of the 

people, 

r\HE SUN was the first to expose the Tammany 

| Frauds, Its exposures created the rebellion of 

the Young Democracy, the precursor to the downfall 

of the notorious Tammany Ring. 

i SUN was the first to expose the great San 
Domingo annexation fraud. Its exposures con 

tributed to open the eyes of the United States Senate, 

and save the people over $7,000,000, 

‘oo SUN was the first to expose Grant’s nepot 
ism and gift-taking, which draped the Presiden 

tial dignity with obloquy and shame. 

ie SUN was the first to expose the operati ons 
of Bancroft Davis, the Bribe-taker, a 

shameful influence of Spanish gold in making th 

American vation an accessory to the horrible 

butcheries of the Cuban patriots. 

je SUN was the first to expose the corruption 
pervading the Navy, Post Office and Indian 

Departments. Under its exposures the chief of the 

Indian Ring was compelled to resign his offive, 

ie: E SUN was the first to expose Grant and Casey’s 
corruptions and usurpations in Louisiana. 





etc. etc. 
We invite attention to the following testimonial: 
. — r r ® yD 
NEW YORK, CORK AND LIVERPOOL. i; Mr. KE. Pifievro, New York March 80, 1872. 
NEW AND FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. ite 7 . 
‘HE SLX LARGEST IN THE WORLD. Editor of EL Munpo NUEVO, 
OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIC, N ae k 
ATLANTIC, BALTIC, ADRIATIC, NCW ork. 
ne eee 2. ee Dear Sir: It gives us much pleasure to state that the advertisement of | 


Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from . ; ‘ ‘ _ 

Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day Prof. Mantilla’s Spanish Readers which we aes had running in EL Munpo 

onan g NvueEvo, has been of great value in securing orders for these books. From it | 
From Mexico & SoutH AMERICA, and we 


From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. | : 
Passenger accommodations (for all Classes) unri- | we have rect ived LARGE ORDERS 
are sure that we could employ NO MEDIUM which would give us MORE SA- 


valed, combining 
SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 
Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- | TISFACTORY RESULTS. 
room. in midship section, where least motion is | + f ie sila Tan pe 
felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these Yours very truly 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO. 


steamers. 
138 & 140 Grand St., N. Y. 


RATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 


Th wishing to send tor friends from the Old Coun- 

try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 

currency. . P . . 

N. B.—The Office of E. MunpO NuEVO—now at 44 Broad Street—will be removed on the Ist of 


Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Ausiralia, 
China, ete. 

Excursion tickets granted at lowest rates, 

Drafts from £1 upward, 


For inspection of plans and other information, apply < “yy 
at the Company’s oitices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. H. THOM Ps ¢ dN = 
J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 
PATENT CHAIR MANUFACTURER, | 
70 East Broadway, New York. 
Will be happy to have his friends and the public in 


JOARD and RESIDENCE offered to a} general call and examine his IMPROVED RECLIN- | 
lady or gentleman in the house of a clergyman, | ING, RECUMBEN! and EXTENSION RECUMBENT 


May to 15 Centre Street. , 
All letters should be addressec 
P. O<;. BOX 3326. 


‘Bronzed Iron Bedsteads 
CRIBS AND CRADLES, 


Of superior style and finish. All furnished with spring 


bottoms, requiring but one mattress when in use. 


Tucker Manufacturing Company. 
39 and 41 Park Place, New York 








GENTS Wanted.—Age nts make more money at 
work for us than at anything else. Particulars free 
G. STINSON & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 








at Torquay, Devonshire. Every comfort; good so- | CHAIRS, with PATENT RIGID REGULATOR, which ase 
ciety. Terms, five guineasa week. Address, Mrs. C., | secures them at any angle. Also, IMPROVED Ww HEEL tf 117 and 119 Court St., Boston. 
Post Vilice, St. Mary’s Church, Torquay, Devon, Eng- | CHAIR, SLEEPY HOLLOW, with Extension ean | . a 
land. BARBER, COMMODE and BED-CHAIRS. HORACE WATERS, 
CHAIRS for INVALIDS, the PARLOR, LIBRARY | A Creat Offer. 481 Broadway, N. ¥., 
J. G. SCHULL —e WILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
. ' y PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 


first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 


y i Md | 
Merchant Tailor, | 
Formerly of 32 Ann Street, 

H: AS OPENED with an ENTIRE NEW 
Stock of Goods for the present season, com- 
prising many exclusive novelties from the London 
ager which are made up in the latest English 
styles, at moderate prices. Former patrons are in- 
Vited to visit and select, and the patronage of the 
, Yeueral public is also solicited. 





GENUINE MEERSCHAUM 
and Amber Goods, as well as the 
newest WIENER NOVELTIES, are of- 
fered at the lowest manufacturers’ 
prices, wholesale and retail, by 
BJOHN N. MENHARD, Manufac- 
a. f. SCHULL, turer (established thirty-five years). 

set. N Y } q - I Wollzeile, No. 33, Vie nnd, Aus- 

ee ee Se ee Sere EXTENSION RECUMBENT WHEEL CHAIR, tm Cane a ree i: and at the American Branch, 

= or Upholstery. H. L. SCHREINER, Savannah, Ga, Alt goods war- 
ranted for quality an. finish, Llustrated price-lists 


” 
Bro. vn ad “Always Cool Stove- Lid Lifter. | sent gratis. | Order rs 8 solicited. tf-eow 

















QGEASIDE LOUNGERS — RAILROAD | 









ic SE SS), Price 25 Cts. TRAVELERS—All who seek @ relaxation, take WF A GG) FOR THE PARLOR. 
, . . FRANK ——- ap seed or" Send a stamp for a price-list. 
NER, the most charm g oO : . . ' R 
with 1 “alent Slatlow Mendle, papers, Hartz Conjuring Repository, 
743 Broadway, New York. 


Hartz’s Magic Euchre Pack, The most ast oun ling 


A KIT: ‘HEN LUXURY. NON DO YOUR OWN PRINTINC!! 
Brown's Dc wble Cone Ventilating Demper WITH A NOVELTY PRES S! ! Oe sae 0 bask of Gen ceed by M Ha ‘ar fe 


Tue By TIN Use, PRICE 50 Cents, The best ever made for the purpose. 
For sale by 4 Dealers. Manufactured by THE most valuable addition to Royal Havana Lottery, of Cuba 
G.B. WALBR UGE, 55 Chambers St,. N.Y. the Business Office; the most $220,000 in Gold Drawn every 17 Days. 
Pe ie Prizes cashed and information. furnished by GEO. 


efficient instructor in Schools; 
UPHAM, 9 Weybosset St., Providence, R. L 868-80 








the most fascinating and instruc- 
tive amusement in the Family; 
and is unsurpassed forthe use of 
AMATEUR AND REGULAR PRINTERS. APID RECKONING, system of the famous 
Send for descriptive & illustrated Pamphlet “Lightning Calculator,’ whose exhibitions 

$ toBENJ. O. WOODS, MANUFACTI : : : 
bet 1 Federal & 153 Ku - yt Bosten? | see med almost miraculous. Any one can learn ; use- 

Wi Y biute fin tnelen, N. y; | 1ul to all ; book enlarged, ouly 5 cts. * 

KELLY, HOWELL& LUDWIG, 917 Ma St, tf JE SSE HANEY & Cv,, 119 Nassau St., N. Y. 
Philadel Iphia; va ne EDWARDS, a 20 N. s ae 1 
St, St. uis ; KFLLOGG, 55—55 S. Jef- + rT " , — = 
ferson St, Chicago Manufacturer's Ay N ANUFACTURERS of NE W 
——— 4 articles desiring to get their goods intro. 
duced in Europe will please send samples to ©, 


JAPANESE PAPER WARE. Ww: J. GRAHAM, F. ECKHARDT, 339 Broadway, New York. 878-9] 
[% great demand. A compl. *# success. MANUFACTURER OF ; 


Water and Chamber Pails, Slop Ja, ¥, Spittoons, LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES 
) 
Capital Stories, Attractive Pictures, 


Milk Pans, Basins, Fruit Dishes, Trays, Ei ~ Durable 
andcheap. Trade supplied. JENNINGS B, OTHERS, No. 82 BOWERY, i 

nothing to Weary, everything to 
NEW YORK. please, 


Samples (post Yrefree) for 50cts, Retail quick for 
13: $10. K.L. WO. OOTY, 181 Chatham Square, N.Y. 
873-923-e0W 








poys S AND GIES, esjoy your vacation 

) and read FRANK Uxst."2’s BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WE! KI. y. It is never too ho.‘ Win a $5 prize, by 
solving the riddles in }'Rank U&SiJR’s Boys’ AND 


GikLS’ WEEKLY. 




















RANK LESLIE’S CHIMNEY 
CORNER is worth a library in this hot weather. 


Manufacturers, 362 Peari Street (Franklin — 
New York City. 78-81 Above Canal Street, 


COLLINS METAL aN ame 
Watch b‘actory \ Hay Db = 5 C3 





























THE COLLINS METAL 
Watches and Jewelry. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 
watches and $i2 chains. These watches, for accuracy of time, 
and in appearance, fully equal gold w atches costing $250. Some 
of our watches that have been used on railroads have not varied 
one minute in siz months. We make three qualities—prices $15, 
$20 and #25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunting Cases, 
Gents’, Ladies’ and Boys’ sizes. Chains $2 to $12, according to 
weight and finish. Every watch ts fully guaranteed by a special 
cerificate. When six watches are ordered at one time, we send 
a seventh one free. All kinds of Jewelry of our same unequ: led 
COLLINS METAL. Goods sent by Express 0.0.D. The genuine 
Collins Watches can only be had of us. We have no traveling 
agents. Address, COLLINS METAL WATCH FACTOR Y, 33) Broad- 
way, N Y.; P. 0. Box 3,696. When P. 0. Money Orders are seat to 
us, we then send the goods free of expense, 


































i ig SUN was the first to expose the enormonu 
robberies of the carpet-bag Government oi the 
} South, and the true character of Grant’s Ku-Klu! 
proclamations. Under its exposures, Congress has 
| refused to re-enact the Ku Klux bill. 
\HE SUN was the first to nominate that Champion 
of Honesty, Dk. HORACE GREELEY, for Presick it. 
| Its effective support was followed by DR. GREELEY’ 
homination. 

As in the past, so inthefoture. THE SUN will be 
no follower, but a leader in the great work of reform 
No thief, however high, or of whatever influence, will 
be spared, 

As a newspaper, THE SUN stands unrivaled. It 
gives all the news, and frequently prints the most im 
portant in advance of its contemporaries, It is fur- 
hished to the public at the cheapest possible rates. 
AS an advertising medium it is unequaled, 








The Weekly Sun for the Presidential 
Campaign, 

THE WEEKLY SUN Will be especially valuable during 
the Preside ial canvass 

It will contain full and interesting accounts of all 
important events that mark the progress of the 
campaign. 

The union of independent voters of all parties to 
break down Grantism and corruption, and rescue the 
Government and the country, seems destived to be 
realized. 

Such a combination is sure to sweep the field and 
achieve a victory second only to the triuu:ph of our 
forefathers over the British armies and the Uritish 
Government. 

THE WEEKLY SvN is the cheapest journal in the 
world. It contains eight pages of reading matter, 
and is in every respect, both as a family and political 
newspaper, fully equa! to any other published in the 
country, Dot merely in interest and ability, but in the 
quantity of useful information and pk asant enter- 
tainment which its columns furnish, 

THE WEEKLY UN is furnished to subscribers at 
the uniform rate of one dollar a year for each copy, 
always payable in advance. 


TERMS OF THE SUN, 






DAILY, PER YEAR TO MAIL SUBSCRIBERS ..... 
SEMI-WEEKLY, PER PEAR.......ccccccescese $9.00 
TEN COPIES TO ONE ADDRESS. .........0... 1%.00 
TWENTY COPIES TO ONE ADDRESS 35.00 
FirTy COPIES TO ONE ADDRESS....... 80.00 
WEEKLY, PER YEAR...0.<e.. 1.00 
875-78 Address, THE SUN, ‘NEW YOR kK city, 


R°Y ALHAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA, 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GO! D. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and informat ion fur- 
Z** nished. Orders solicited an ipromptly 

filled. The highest rates paid for Doubioons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Gove ~~ ent 
Securities, TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE'S _ 
“Chimney Corner, 


THE MOST 
SUCCESSFUL, eesreninds 
'NTERESTING and : 

ATTRACTIVE 


WEEKLY. 

Unrivaled in illustrations, which are of the highest 
merit and artistic finish, and so far excelling all other 
publications of the kind in Europe and America in its 
literary merit, that its success is easily understood. 

The Serial Novels have always been of the highest 
merit, including, among the authors, 

MISS M T. BRADDON; 

ANNIE THOMAS, author of “ Dennis Donne,” ete. ; 
F.W. ROBINSON, author of “ Grandmother's Money;” 
A. W. AIKEN, author of “ The Toad Girl ;’ 
MRS. J. G. AUSTIN ; 

CHARLES G. ROSENBERG} 

MRS. ETTA W. PIERCE, whose recent story, “The 
Birthmark "’ has been pronounced by critics 
the nest American novel of the day, 


The short stories are by every writer of eminence in 
the country. 

The Adventures, Traits of Travel, Manners and 
Customs, and minor departments, embodying the 
useful with the agreeable, instruction and amuse- 
ment, are all written with ability, arranged with 
tact, and illustrated profusely. 


“THE CHIMNEY CORNER” 


APPEARS 
Every Monday. 


Terms, $4 a year ; ten cents a sincle copy. 
Sent for $1 for three months—just the thing for a 
Summer resort. 


FRANK LESLIE, 

















527 Pearl St., New Yerk. 





2 


mr) 


FRANK LESLIE’S ITLLUS 





= \ 
( Rea 
( YT SEE IT. 
Uncte Sam—‘‘Upon a caref i ; I fa 
discover the s slight st qualificati , ] 
genuine system of Civil Servi Refi } 


SECU RITIES. 


bear 7 


INVESTMENT 


MPHE NORTHERN PACIFIC Bee sD COs PANY, throu 


hey fall due in SO years, 


Acents, 


5-10 per cent. 


‘int anck ial 


~ T 


offers for sale its First Mortgage 7-50 G<¢ bon 


gold interest, payable semi-annually, are cxempt ! d States tax to the holder, and are secured 
by first and only mortgage on 

1, The Failroad, its Right of Way, fr hise, Nolling Stock, and other Property. 

2. It sffic or Net Earnings. 

A Government Grant of Land, averaging, on completion of the Road, about 23,000 acres per mile of track. 

The Road follows what is known as the Va Rou Pacific inked most of the we an 
excellent country, and is assured, in advance, of a \ nd profitable traMic, which already awaits its 
completion The work of construction is sieadi l tisfactorily progressing; the settlement of th 
adjacent country and the building of towns keep ! with the advan f the road; a large body of 
the Company’s land i ready in market, and the proceeds of sa will constitute a Sinking Fund for 
the redemption of the Company’s Bonds, which art mnvertit l nto the Company’s lands at 
market prices. 

Believing that th Ponds, both re@int of safety and profitablenc constitute such a security as 
judicious investors can approve, we recommend them to the pu Government Bonds and all markct- 
able securities are received in cxchange at current quotations, without cost to the investor. 


& © 


rhirasrt« 


OOK E °O.. 
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New 


J 
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WIN ANCIAL AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD COMPANY. 


While engineers and capitalists are laying their heads together to send us 
, through space with bird like swiftness, it nay be as well to state that the 
f quickest possible transit from a state of debility and despondency to a condi- 
tion of health and vigor is secured by the use of 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. 


This most refreshing and delightful of thirs!-quenching 

specific for dyspepsia, feverishness, an overflow of bile, constipation, nervous 
weakness, sick headache, aud all disorders of the digestive, secretive 
cretive organs. The true article is procurable at all drug-stores. 


x draughts is a positive 


and ex- 





NINTHI ANNUAL, THIS IS NO IUMBUG: 
IY SENDING 35 CENTS and STAMP 
cre Ad ; 
ae a sg & Ie ME E ™ L ) with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 
will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 


and a ute of mar- 
No, 38, Ful 
76-88-0 


ful ure husban lor wife, with nar ne 
riage Address, W. FOX, P. O 
toniville, Me Ze 


ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 


At Leipsic, Germany. 


rawer 


DRAVEL KAS 


LIFE AND ACCIDENT 


Insurance Company, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


95,000 tickets, 47,500 prizes. 

ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 

P. 0. Box 6080. 116 Nassau St., New York. 


878-50 


ASSETS, JULY 1, 187 


Real Estate owned by the Company.. 
Cash in Bank and hands of Agents... 
Loans on First Mortgage: Real Estate 
Loans on Personal and Collateral Security. 
Deferred Premiums (being balance of Semi- 

Annual and Quarterly Premiums) 
Accrued Interest 


THE “LIGHT RUNNING” 


es | 












61,444.07 
21, 185. 54 


United States Government Honds A DOMESTIC 
State and Municipal Bo ds... 
Railroad Stocks and Bonds. Luxury. 





Bank Stocks.. 


Railway Passengers A Assurance Co.’s § A DOMESTIC 


‘ 90.00 | 
156, 4 00. 00 


Other Securities.. 10,000.00 Blessing. 
Total Assets.............0..-.«-92,103,295.91 | A DOMESTIC 
LIABILITIES. Necessity. 
Claims unadjusted and not dne........... $ 159,084.94 “ , 
Reserve for } Re- “insurance, Life Dep’t..... 1,076,175.07 | WILL LAST A d 
‘“ Accident Dep’t 178,036.66 | LIFETIME.” 
Total Liabilities....................$1,413,296.67 Address 


“DOMESTIC” 8. M. Co., 96 Chambers 8t., N. Y.- 


USEUM OF WONDERS & elegant CurRomo 
for10c. Central Look (Co., @orrettsyille, 0. 
871-83 


Surplus as regards Policy-holders.... ..8689,999.24 








GENERAL ACCIDENT POLICIES by the year or month, | \ 
and LIFE or ENDOWMENT POLICIES at low cash rates. 


| 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[ AvGust 3, 1872, 


FOR FAMILY USE, 


THE FAMOUS 


HALFORD 
LEICESTERSHIRE 
| TABLE 


ALL GROCERS HAVE IT. 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED 


Boston. 


LACE CURTAINS, 


FOR FAUL TRADE. 


Special Designs executed exclusively for ourselves, 


a ts Lory shlhd & CO., 


24 Broadway. 


CRANE & COM PANY, 


IMPORTERS Ol 

*ANCY 
190 Fulton Strect, New York, 

United States and Canad 


AND DEALERS IN 
Ik 


Sole Agents for the , for 


BATTY & CO., London, 
and Sauces ; WILL 1AM CORK R i, 
land, Unrivaled Ginger Ale ; 
East India Manioca, 


~ SCHENCK’S 
Shipping Tags, 


99 BEEKMAN 


& CO., Belfast, Ire 


12-0 


STREET, N. Y., 


tfo 99 WEST LAKE 


AYSON’S INDELIBLE INK, 


the oldest in use, and the only marking fluid 


ST., CHLIICAGO, 


which has withstood the test of time. 


Can saee : ! 


_, cine, 


All g 
Liebig’s Ex- 
tract of Meat 
bears the sig 
ture, 
blue 
BARON LIE 
BIG, th in- 


,across 


Ih 


ink, 


ventor 


the label. 


rd GENUINE. 


‘> 





NONE OTHER 


This extract is made : wag 'od Bi I . ig’ 5 cont me 
and guaranteed from > fine ( ‘hys , in 
prescribing, and pu : 
chasers, will ple ase tak 
notice and ask for the 
Extract with Liebig’s 
signature, thus : 


J. MILHAU’S SONS, Sole Agents, 
183 Broadway and 15 Dey St., New York. 


OOLEY'’C 
D! YEAST, RS 


RS) 


“POWDER 


TRY IT, SOLD BY GROCERS. 


ay 








JAINTER? Ss Sonnet, a complete practica! 
guide to house and sign painting, graining, var- 


| nishing, polishing, kalsomining, paper-hanging, letter- 


| cts. 


| 
| 





ing, staining, gilding, glazing, silvering, glass-stain- 
ing, analysis of colors, harmony, contrast, etc. 50 
JESSE HANEY & CO., 119 Nassau St., N.Y. tf 


FRANK LESLIE'S — 
Y Lady’ s Journal, 








THE 
“NE PLUS ULTRA” 
OF 
American Fashion and Literary Weeklies. 
FULL OF 


INTERESTING MATTER, 
Treating with equal skill 
& LITERATURE. 
It contains, from time to time, 
NEW & ORIGINAL 
Music, Songs, Ballads, Etc. 
PRICE, 10 CENTS PER COPY. $4 A YEAR. 


“ART 


GROCERIES, 


Celebrated English Pic Kles 


1d proprietors of Hill’s 8 
S67- 


genuine 


of 


lw ay, New York. 


SAUCE. 


BY HALFORD SAUCE CO, 


Mass. 
BALL, BLACK & CO,, 
and 567 Broadway, 


565 

will continue the sale 
IMMENSE STOCK of 
WARE, DIAMONDS, JEW- 
ELARY FANCY GOODS, 
during the SUMMER MONTHS. 
All goods will be sold WITH- 
OUT RESERVE, at a GREAT 
REDUCTION, to CLOSE THE 
BUSINESS 


a 


| 66 F LATE YEARS IT HAS BECOME 
almost impossible to get any Cod Liver Oi! 
that patients can digest, owing to the objectionable 
mode of procuring and preparing the livers, * * * 
MOLLEL “f Christiana, Norway, prepares an oil which 
is perfectiy pure, and jn every respect all that can be 
wished.”’—Dr. L. A. Saure, before Academy of Medi- 
(See Medical Record, Vecember, 1869, p. 447. 


CUNDURANGO. 


Price Redueced! 


3eing assured of anample 
supply of the Cundurango 
Bark, hereafter the price of 
BLISS, KEENE & CO.’S 
FLUID EXTRACT is re- 
duced to $3 per bottle. 
, This wondertul remery 
cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
Rheumatism, (atarrh, Con- 
sumption, Ulcers, ye 
Rheum, Syphilitic and all 

ne ‘icterea weet Chronic ‘Blood Diseases, 
It isthe Best Blood Purifier known, #a Send for 
a a circular, Office, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 0 


MOSQUITO NETS, 


nd 


of their 


SILVER 


ancl 

















Br er 














Of every de 


Patent Portable Sennen, 


From $4.50 upward. 


G.L. KELTY & CO., 724 Broadway. 


scription, 


| The Best Place in New Yorkto Ruy Reli- 

able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 
| elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 
| SQUIRE’S, _ Diamonds a specialty. 


BABCOCK 
Fire Extinguisher. 
“ Absolutely the BEST 


PROTECTION AGAINST 
FIRE!’ 


Send for “‘its Record.” 


97 Fulton Street. 





F.W. FARWELL. 
Secretary. 








407 Broadway, New York. 
656 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 





ARE YOU MUSICAL ? 


ON’T WASTE MONEY on high-priced 
Music, when you can select from our Catalogue 

of over 600 plec es. Tenor 20 Songs or Instrumental 
pieces arranged for Piano, elegantly printed on heavy 
— -paper, for One Dollar. Inclose stamp for a 


Catalogue, Address, BENJ. W. HiTCHCOCK, Pub- 

lisher, 439 Third Avenue, N. Y. £77-84-0 
GE ENTS WAN TED— The New York 

4 Plate Glass Co. supplies transports and sets 





Plate Glass, as well as indemnifies against all casnal. 
Agents wanted, Send for circular, 194 Pret 
tfo 














